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MARCH. AN ODE* 

Like Jafoiiy arm'd in coat of mail. 
Who nobly won the golden fleece^ 
Thro' heavy ilonns of wind and hail, 
March on a Ram triumphant rides^ 
A warlike month I averfe to peace :— ^ 
No longer now the foldier bides 
In huts hybernal— o'er the plain, 
Embattled fee the dread campaign I 

Or on the flood, if war prefide. 

See Britain's bloody pennant fly I 
Her's is the ocean^ free^ as wide, 

Where-e'er the fons of commerce fail, 
Wherc-e'er her canvas piitions ply. 
Her fk>ating citadels prevail 
O'er all the force of Gaol and Spain, 
Whofe fleets no more.u&rp the main. 

VoLr III. B Spring 
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Spiing bids the fnxBeft iiTen floWf 

Knocks off their rigid bolts of ice. 
And melts huge Ap|)enines of fnow ; 

By ftarts the flattering beams of nooft 
The linnet, or the lark entice 
To fing a momentary tnne ; 
But quick and fudden ihifts the fcene» 
And galeft tempeftiioas intervesie^ 

Scarce does the primcofe fhow ker head» 

Tho' eldeH danghiier of the fpring» 
Nor dares the cowflip leave her bcd» 
AiFrigiKted at the northern blaft» 
Who blighta each bloffimi with his wing* 
While thedwi ether's Qvercaft : 
Of violence how ihort the fway I 
'Tis but the pageant of a day.-F«» 

The gods take care of as below. 
Indulgent are their gifts to all. 
With hands unfpariiig, they heflow. 
Impartial, air and Han and rain^ 
To blefs this lublonary balU 
And mingle pleafiure with our pain ; 
Content is ever in our powerj 
And pafles by us every houc 

W- 
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A VERNAL ODE, 

SENT TO DK. HERRING^ LA^TB ARCHBISHOP OP 
CANTERBURY, MARCH XII, MDCCLIV. 

B Right God of day, whofe geoiai power 
Revives the biitxed feed ; 
That fpreads with fioHage every bower, . 
With verdure every mead ; 
Bid all 1^ vernal breezes fly, 
DiiFufing mildocliB thro' the &y ; 
Gire the ibft feafen to our drooping plains. 
Sprinkled with rofy dews, and falutary rains. 

Enough has winter's hand fevere 

Chailis'd this dreary coaft. 
And chill'd the tender dawning year 
With defolating froft : 

Give but thy vital beams to play, 
Thefe ice-wrought fcenes will melt away ; 
And, mix'd in fprightly dance, the blooming Hours 
Will wake the drowfy Spring, the Spring awake the 
flowers. 

Lftt Health, gay daughter of the Ikies^ 

On Zephyr's wings defcend. 
And icatter pleafures, as (he flies. 

Where Surry's downs extend : 
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There Herring wooes her friendly power ; 

There may ihe all her rofeis fho^er^ /x 
To heal that (hepherd all her balms employ. 
So will ihe footh our fears, and give, a nation joy^ 

The grateful feafons, circling fail. 

Reviving funs reftore, ^ « y ' T 

But life's Ihort fpring is qukkl/ paft, . t 
And blooms, alas! nombic; * ' 
Then let us, ere by fure decays 
We reach the winter of our days. 
In virtue emulate the blefl above. 
And, like the ipring, difplay benevolence andlove. 

- , . . , /" - : 

^ F. F. 
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AN ELEGY, 



WRITTEN AT THE APPROACH OF SPRING. 



BY J. S< 



\. 



STcrn Winter^Jlcnoc with all his train removes. 
And cheerful dHes, and limpid flreams are feen ; 
Thick-fprottting foliage decorates the groves ; 
Reviving herbage robes the £elds in green. 

Yet lovelier fceaes Ihall crown th* advancing year. 
When blooming Spring's full bounty is difplay'd ; 

^he fmile 6f beauty every vale fhall wear ; 
The voice of fong enliven every Ihade. 

O fancy, paint not coming day3 too fair ! 

Oft, for the profpeds fprightly May ihould yield, 
Kain-pouring clouds have darkened all the air. 

Or fnows untimely whiten'd o'er the field : 

But fliould kind Spring her wonted bounty fiiower^ 
The fmile of beauty, and the voice of fong ; 

If gloomy thought the human mind o'erpower. 
Even vernal hops glide unenjoy'd along. 



Bl 
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I fhun the fcenes where maddening paflion raves. 
Where pnde and Solly hi^ dominion hold. 

And unrelenting avarice drives her flaves 
O'er profb-ate virtae in purfuit of gold : 

The grafly lane, the wood-fiirrounded field. 

The rude ftone fence with fragrant wall-flowers 

The clay-built cot, to me more pleafuic yield Igay, 
Than ail the pomp imperial domes diiplsy : 

And yet even here, amid thefe fecret fhades, 
Theic fimple fcenes of unreprov'd delight, 

AiBidlion's iron hand my breoil invades. 
And death's dread dart is ever in my fight. 

While genial funs to genial ihowers fiicceed; 

(The air all mildnefs, and the earth all bloom ;) 
While herds andilocks range Ipomveo'er the mead. 

Crop the fweet herb, and &uff' the rich pextBime ; 

O why alone to haplefs man denied 
To tafte the blifs inferior beings boaft ? 

O why this fate that fear and pain divide 

His few fhort hours on earth's delightful coafl ? 

Ah ceaie— -no more of Pitnridence complain I 
*Tis fenfe of guilt that wakes the mind to woe. 

Gives force to fear, adds energy to pain. 

And palls each joy by heaven indulg'd below: 
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Why die At ^aaimg inftnt-tnui & bleft, 
. Ere dear^famigjitkiiowki^ends die peace withiir. 
Or wild de&e imflames tbe youthful breaft. 
Or ill pxopenfion ripe&« into £a ? 

As to the hltaxmg tenanti of tiie field. 
As to the fportive wnrbJers on the trises. 

To them their joys finoere the ieafons yield. 
And all their days, and all their profpeAs pleafe ; 

Such joys were mine when from the peopled ftreets. 
Where on Thamcfis' banks I liv'd immur'd. 

The new-blown &elds that breath'da thoaikndfweets, 
%To Surry's wood-crown'd hills my fieps allur'd ; 

O happy hours, beyond recovery fled ! 
• What fharc I now that can your lofs repay, 
Wl^le o'er my mind thefe glooms of thought are 
Andveilthelightoflife'smeridianray.^ [fpread. 

Is there no power this darknefs to remove ? 

The long-lofl joys of Eden to reftore ? 
Or raife our views to happier feats above, 

Where fear and pain and death fhall be no more ? 

Yes thofe there are who know a Saviour's love 
The long-loil: joys of Eden can reflore, 

And raife their views to happier feats alSove, 
Where fear and pain and death fliall be no more : 
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Thefe grateful fhare the g^t of nature^ lumd; 

And in the varied fcenes that round then) fhine, 
(The fair, the rich, the awful, and the grand) 

Admire th' amazing workmanihip divine. 

Blows not a floweret in th' enamell'd vale. 
Shines not a pebble where the rivulet ftrays^ 

Sports not an infed on the fpicy gale. 
But claims their wonder, and excites their praife. 

For them even vernal nature looks more gay. 
For them more lively hues the fields adorn ; 

To them more fair the faireft fmile of day. 
To them more fweet the fweeteft breath of mom. 

They feel the blifs that hope and faith fupply ; 

They pafs ferene th' appointed hours that bring 
The day that wafts them to the realms on high. 

The day that centres in eternal fpring^ 



fiPRING. 
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€PRING. A RURAL SONG. 



BY MB.« THO. BREREWOOD. 

WHca approach'd by the fair dewy fingers of 
fpnng, 
dwelling bttds o|>en firft» and look gay; 
When the birds on the boughs by their mates fit and 
And are danc'd by the breeze on each fpray : [ilng. 

When gently defcendingy the rain in left /howers» 
With its moifture xefreihes the ground » 

And the drops, as they hang on the plants and the 
Like rich gems beam a luilre around : [flowers^ 

When the wood-pigeons fit on the branches andcoo^ 
^nd the cnckow proclaims with his voice. 

That nature marks this for the feafon to wooe> 
And for all that can love to rejoice : 

In a cottage at night may I fpend all my timen 
In the fields and the meadows all day. 

With amaidenwhofe charms areas yet in theirprime^ 
Younj; as April, and blooming as May, 



Whei> 



When the lark with fhrill notes itngs aloft in the 
Mzj my fiuNsft and I fweetl)r wake^ [niorn» 

View the far diftant hills which the fun-beams adorn. 
Then arile» mad our cottage foiiake. 



Whenthefiui&nieslbwam, tfaatmy charmer and I 

May recline on the turf without fear» 
Let us there all vain thoughts dnd ambition defy. 
While we breathe the firft fweets of the year. 

Be this fpot on a hill, and a fpring from its fide 

Babble out, and tranfparently flow. 
Creep gently along in meanders, and giido 
- Thro' the vale fkrow'd with daiiies below. 

II 

While the bee flies from bloflbm to bloflbm and flps, 
4 And the violets their fweetnefs impart. 
Let me hang on her neck, and h tafle from her lips 
The rich cordial that thrills to the heart. 

While the dove fits lamenting the lofs of its mate. 

Which the fowler has caught in his fnares. 
May we think ourfelves blefl, that it is not our fatc^ 
' To endure fuch an abfence as theirs. 

May I liflen to all her foft, tender, fweet notes 
When flie flngs, and no (bunds interfere. 

But the warbling of birds, which in flretching their 
Are at flrife to be louder than her. [throats 
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When tkedaifea^ snd ^owBipt, aod^primroftB fabir* 
. And checquer tfat meads, and tbe lawnty 
May wefeeisouBdingtluR theiWift light^ibotcddof » 
And purfue with our eyes the jronngfitwiu. 

When the lapwings jnil fledg'd o'er the turf taloe^eir 
And the firftlings are all at their play, [run* 

And the harmlefs yonng kmbs fkip abont in the funy 
Let us then be as frolic as they. 

When I talk of my love, fliould I chance to eipy, ; 

That fhe fecms to miilnift what I fay. 
By SL tear that is ready to &11 from her eye. 

With my lips let me wipe it away. . . 

If we fit, or we walk, may I caft round my eyes. 

And let no fingle beauty eicape. 
But fee none to create fo much love, and furprize^ 

As her eyes, and her face, and her fhape. 

Thus each day let us pais, till the buds turn to leaves^ 
And the meadows around us are mown, 

When the lafs on the (weet-fmelling haycock recei ves» 
What fhe afterwards blufhes to own. 

When evenings grow cool, and the flowers hang their 
With the dew, then no longer we'll roam, [heads 

With my arm round her waifl, in a path thro' the 
Let us haflen to find our way home. [meads 
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When the birds are at rooft, with their heads in their 
Each one by the fide of its mate ; [wings. 

When a mift that arifes a drowzinefs brings 
Upon all bat the owl and the bat : 

When Toft reft is requirM, and the fbu-s lend their 
And all nature lies qaiet and ftill ; ^ [light. 

When no found breaks the iacred repofe of thenight. 
But, at diflance, the clack of a mill. 

With peace for our pillow, and free from all noife. 
So that voices in whifpers are known, 

Let us give and receive all the namelefs foft joys. 
That are mus'd on by lovers alone. 



THE 
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THE VIOLET. 

HAiU- blooming daughter of the youthful year f 
Sweet to the fmell, and pleafing to the fightj 
How does thy prefence gloomy nature cheer» 
And .fill the boibm with a foft delight 1 

At thy approach ftern rugged winter flies,. 
To pour his anger on the frozen north. 
While balmy zephyrs fill our peaceful ikies, 
: And call the buds and genial blofifoms forth* 

The lark, high-mounting at the rife of day. 
Salutes the blufhing mom with gladfome notes. 

The little warblers hop from fpray to ^ray. 
And- trill wild mufic thro' their tuneful throats. 

The ihepherd counts his flock, theruftic ploughs. 
The farmer views with joy his fpringing corn. 

The milk-maid drains the fweetly-imelling cows^ 
And fings the pleafures of the April mom. 

«Now lovers, now. the golden minute feize> 
In every word exprefs a generous care ; 

In every ad be ftudious how to pleafe. 
And weave the flowery chaplet for the fair. 

Pkas'd 
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Pleased with the beauties of the rifled mead. 
Their fmell her fenfe, theircoloun iliike heir eye; 

Snow-drops, like innocence, in white arrayed. 
And violets glowing witk a porpk diev 

Should ye, ambitious, ftrive to gain her car,, 
In foftcft words the tnoviag tale convey ; 

The moving tale ihall gain a pitying tear. 
If it be true what aittirat poets iay. 

Nature aflum'd her loTcHcft, faireft look. 

Cold chilling frofts and noxioua damps weveied 9 

When jolly Spring his native ikies fbrfook. 
To wooe' fair Flora to his fertile bed. 

Gay dreft in all the colours of the bowv 
He (ought the goddc& in her fair abode; 

Quick winds and hafty ihowers his coming ihow. 
But his bright beams proclaim the prtfent god* 

The fimning gales convey a gtateful findl, 
Fmoi where the hyacinth and cvocus blow ; 

With fudden life the buds around him fwell. 
And where he treads, am flowers promifcsoos gfoiw* 

The feathered ibngfters full of joy appear, 

• And chant his nuptial blils thio* eveiy grove ; 
Spring, the gay god, that leads the fmiling year. 
And Flora, queen of beauty, and of love. 



From this wMao^A, dxu dia£b dbHg^t asofe 
j^dffifyrinf Mrcn tky cf tluar mntaal fltBM» 

Inyok'4 Lucma cn'd the mother'a throes* 
Awi Violetta was the daQg|itQr'ft same. 

Whate W mmptar'6 poets have defig^'d 
Of wit) fioiitky. Iseavty, or esccdJiag grace* 

The nymph tDJjofA in petfai and is Blind*. 
So bright hcc wit*. j(q beauteous, tmls her face*'. 

Alas ! what ills muft carelefs nymphs betide* 
Since prudence nought avails to guard the dame! 

Lafcivious Pan the blooming virgin eyed* 
And vowM by force to gratify his flame* 

The virtuous fair his loath'd embraces flies* 
The amorous god purfues with equal ipeed* 

The plains around re-echo to her cries* 
While €vexy power is abfent from her aid. 

Fatigued* her panting bofom heaves for breath* 
Her trembling legs refufe the tedious race ; 

She faints* flie flnks into the arms of death* 
And a cold palenefs overfpreads her face. 



- > 



Her melancholy fate the mother mourns* 
With tears faift-flowing in a gentle fliower ; 

The much-lamented child to life returns* 
No more a virgin* but a purple flower* 
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As long as grief Ibr innocence diftreft, 

As.long as tears from gentle hearts fliall Bxm, 

So long her fate (hall melt the feeling hnaft. 
With generous pity, . and with virtuous woe.- 

The gentle nymph the mournful &ory. hears» 
Widiin her boibm varions paflions mover 

Soft pity melts her tender foul to tears. 
And virtuous pity is a friend to love. 



THE 
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^HE P^lOG»RSS OF POETRY,-^ 

BT MRS* MAvDAN. 

^Vftit Qt irbontns 4tQ5ri •#, ut vitibut uva j 
IJt grcf ibut tauri» fcgctn ttt.^nguibus arvis ^ 
Tu decM •mic tuii.. VjKts. 

UNequal* how AsM. 1 ^e^wok begin. 
Or pmt with««tWs luuid tht aivful fcene? 
Thio' paths divine witk Stfe .adve&turoiis iraad. 
And trace the mofiss to^tlieiribuntain head ? 

Ye iacred idnc» yoartniglity^id isipart, 
A£ft my numbert^ and enlarge xb^ heart J 
DireA my Iyre» and tone each tmmUiiig fliing,. : 
Whale Poetry's exidted chatms 1 £ng ; 
How* free as ur» her ftiains fpontaneons .move,- 
Kindle to lage^ or mek the ibul to love : 
How her fisft emanaitiens dawn'd, di&bfe^ 
And where, great ibiirce of vesfei bnghtPhosbu^ 
■firAi.aroie. 

Whteenatuae wanath and genivs iias denied^ 
In Tain are art's .flilF languid powers applied. 
Unforced the mafes finile* above eontroul : 
No art can tune the inharmonious fouL 

Vox. III. Q Some 
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Some rules, 'tis true, unerring, you may cull. 
And void of life, be regularly duir : * 
Corredly Hat may flow each fludied rhime^ 
And each low period indokntly chime. 
A common ear perhaps, or vulgar heart. 
Such lays may pleaie, the labour'd work of art 1 
Far other ftrains delight the polifh'd mind,. 
The ear well judging, and the tafte refin*d. 
To blend in heavenly numbers eafe and fire. 
An Addifbn will afk> a Pope require : 
Genius alone can force, like theirs, beftow, ' 
Asftars> unconfcious of their bnghtnefs, glow. 

♦ • 

. Hail Greece! from whence the fpark etherial came,. 
That wide o'er earth diffus'dits facred flame. 
There the firfl kurel fornt'd a death leis ihade. 
And iprung immortal, for thy Homer's head. 
There the gneat bard the riflng wonder wrought. 
And plan'd the Iliad in. his bouadlefs thought; 
By no mean fleps to. full perfe^on grew^ 
But burfl at once refulgent to the view. 
Who can unmov'd the waim defcription read,. 
Where the wing'd ihaft repels the*bounding fteed? 
Where the torn fpoils of the rapacious war. 
With fhocldng pomp adorn the vidior's carl' 
When^ from fome hoflile arm diimifs'd, the reed^ 
On the mark'd foe dire£ls its thirfty fpeed. 

Such. 
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Such flrength, fuch adion, ftrikes our eager iight> 
We view and fhudder at its fatal flight ; 
We hear the fb-aighten'd yew recoiling ftart. 
And fee thro' air glide fwift the whizzing dartw. 
When higher themes a bolder fbain demand, 
JLife waits the poet's animating hand- : 
There, where majeftic to the fanguin'd fields ' 
Stern Ajax italics behind his fevenfbld fhield ;- 
Or where, in poliih'd arms^feverely bright, 
Pelides dreadful rufhes to the fight ; 
With martial ardor breathes each kindling page* 
The direful havock and unbounded rage, 
The clafh of arms tumultuous from afar. 
And all that fires the hero's foul to war I 

Bold Pindar next, with matchlefaf force and fire. 
Divinely carelefs, wak'd the- founding lyre. 
Unbound by rule, he urg'd each vigorous lay^ 
And gave his mighty genius room to play : 
The Grecian games employ his daring flringsy 
In nttmbers rapid asthe race he fings*. 

Mark, mufe, the confdous fhadeand vocal grove, 
Wheue Sappho tun'd her melting voice to love, 
While Echo each harmonious flrain retum'd. 
And with the foft complaining Lefbian monrn'd,- 

With rofes crownM, on flowers fupinely latdy 
Anacreon next the fprightly lyre eflay'd> 



In light &ntailic meafures beat>it)i<s groimdy 
Or dealt the miitk-iafpiriag j«ice around. 
No care» no tkought, the tuneful Teian knew; 
But mark'd wkkbiiis each nioiiient as it jQiew,, 

■ * * * ' . • 

Behold the foil, where, finooth Clitumnus glides. 
And roUs thro' fmiling fields his dudile tides ^ 
Where fwoln Eridanus in ftate proceeds. 
And tardy Mincio wanders thro' the meads ; 
Where breathing flowers aaibroAal fweets diftiU 
And the foft air with balmy fragrance fill, 
O Italy ! tho' joyful plenty reigns, 
And nature laughs ftmid thy blooaiy plain$.4 
Tho' all thy Aades poetic w^r^ith JAfpur^* . 
Tune the rapt/oul, and.fan the facred £re ; 

Thofe]^a]ft8 and ihadeaihall reach th'appointed dale* 
And all their fading honouirs yield to fate : 

Thy wide renown and ever-blooming fame •. 

Stand on the bdis of a nobler claim ; 

In thee his harp immortal Virgil ftrung. 

Of ihepherds,. flocks, aiijd mighty heroes fung^ 

See Horace fiiaded by the lyric wreath. 
Where every grace and all the mnfes breathe; 
Where courtly ea& adonis each happy line. 
And Pindar's fire, and Sappho's fbftnefs >oin. 
Politely wife, with calm well-govcrn'd rag^, 
iie.laih.'d the reigning follies of the agej 

iWith 



Widi v/&i not (pleen, Indulgendy ievere; 
To reach thc4ieaa*t he charm'd the liftetiing ear. 
When Toothing themes each milder note employ. 
Each miider noce' (Weils foft to love and joy ; 
Smooth as the fane-pre&gtng * d<Mees that fpread 
Fsio^hetic wreaths- around his infant head; 

fe numeroas bards nniung (whoie various lays 
A genius equal to your own ihould praife) 
Forgive the mufe,^ who feels an inbred flame 
Refiftlefsy to exalt her country's fame ; 
A foreign cliihe (he leaves— and- turns her eyes 
Where her own Britain's favourite towers arife ; 
Where Thames tolls deep his plenteous tides around. 
Mis banks widi duck aicending turrets crown'd. 
Yet not tbefe icmes th' impartial muie could boall. 
Were liberty, ^^ great diftindion, loft* 
Britannia, hail*! o'er whole luxuriant plain, 
For the &ee natives waves the ripening grain : 
'Twas iacred liberty's oeleftial fmile 
Firft lur'd the mufes to thy generous ifle; 
'Twas liberty bedow'd the power to filtig. 
And bid the verfe-rewarding laurel fpring. 

Here Chaucer firft his comic vein difplay'd, 
And merry tales in homely guife convey'd ; 

* vide Hor.'lib. iii. ode ivt 

C 3 Unpo- 
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Unpolifh^d beaades grac'dthe artle{s ibngv 
Tho' rude the didion, yet the fenfe was ibrong. 

To fmoother (brains chaili£ng tunelefs profe* 
In plain magnificence great Spencer roie.: 
In forms, diitind, in each creating line^ 
The virtues, vices, and the paffions ihine^ 
Suhfervient nature aids the poet's rage, 
And with herfelf infpires each nervous page* 

Exalted Shakefpear, with a boundlefs mind» 
Rang'd far and wide ; a genius unconiin'd ! 
The paffions fway'd, and captive led (he heart;^ 
Without the critic's rules, and void of art : 
So fome fair clime, by fmiling Phoebus bleiU 
And in a thoufand charms by nature dreft. 
Where limpid ftreams in wild meanders How, 
And on the mountains towering forefts grow. 
With lovely landfcapes Jures the ravilh'd fight. 
While each new fcene fupplies a new delights 
No induflry of man» no needlefs toil. 
Can mend the rich uncultivated foil. 

While Cowley's lays with fprightly vigour move. 
Around him wait the gods of verfe and love,; 
So quick the crouding images arife, 
'J'he bright variety dillra^s our eyes ; 

jEach 



Each {padding line, where fire witli fancy flows* ' ' 
TJie4-icli prGfufion of his genias fhows. 

To Waller next, my wondering view I bencU 
Gentle, as flakes of feather'd.fnow defcend : 
Not the fame fnow, its filent journey done. 
More radiant glitters in the rifmg fun. 
O happy nymph ! who coald thofe lays demand. 
And claim the care of this inunortal hand : 
In vain might age thy heavenly form invade. 
And o^er thy beauties call an envious fhade ; 
Waller the place of youth and bloom fupplies. 
And gives exhauftlefs lufbe to thy eyes ; 
£ach.mufe affixing rifles every grace. 
To paint the wonders of .thy itiatchlefs face. 
Thus when at Greece, divine Apelles ftrove 
To give to earth the radiant queen of love, 
£rom cath brightnymphibmedazlingcharm he took. 
This fair one's lips, another's lovely look ; 
Each beauty .pleas'd, a iinile, or air bedows^ 
Till all the goddefs from the canvas role. 

Immortal Milton, hail ! whole lofty Uraln 
With confcious ftrength does vulgar themes difdain ; 
Sublime afcended thy fuperior foul. 
Where neither lightnings flafti, nor thunders rolU 
Where other funs drink deep th' eternal ray, 
And thence to other worlds tranfmit the day ; 

C 4 Where 



WliAv Ugh m ediev coundds-pramf m<>?sr^ 
And various moons, attendfliit, sfound ^tattt )t)ve; 
O bear me to thofe foft delightful fcenes» 
Where fliades far-fpreading faoaitiihinoital greens^ 
Where paradife anfolds her fragrant flovvers. 
Her fweets unfading, and celeftial bowere^; 
Where Zephyr breathes aniiid the blooming wild^ 
Gentie as naoixe's infant beauty fmil'd ; 
Where gaily reigns one ever*laughing fprtng ; 
Eden's delights ! which thou alone couldlbfingv 
Yet not dieie fcenes could bound his daring flight ;■ 
Bom to the ta&^ he roCe a nobler height* 
While o'er the lyre his hallow'd fingers fly. 
Each wonderotts touch awakens raptures high. 
Thoie glorious ieats he boldly durft explore. 
Where faith alone> till then, had power to fbar> 

Smooth glide thy waves,. O Thames, while I re- 
hearib 
* The name that taught thee frft to flow in verie ; 
Let facred iilcnce huih thy gratefiiL tides. 
The oder ceafe to tremble on thy fides ; 
Let thy- calm waters gently fteal Along, 
Denhamthis homage dahas, while he inlpires my 
Far as thy billows roll, difpers'd away [ft>ng. 

To diilant climes, the honoured name convey : 

• Sir Joha DcfthAm's Cooper^'HiU.^ 

Not 
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Not- Xtftdmr esn a solder glory boaft». 

In wliofeztdi ftream a tkoufaiui floods are loft. 

The ^xmg, the foft^ the me^ng, and the ^fftct, 
hi artfal Dryden's varioas numbers meet ; 
Aw'd by his bya, each lival bardretir'd : 
So fades the moon, pak, li&lefs,- onadmir'dy 
When the bright fun boHb glorkms on theiigl^ty 
With radiant la((fe> and a^loodof light. 

The ceraic mufej wxtklxvely humour gay,. 
In Congreve's ftrains does^all hor^ charms diiplay. 
She rallies each abfiird impertinence,. 
And withoat labomr langhs us into ienfe* 
The follies of mankind iheiets to view^ 
In &enes ftill pleafing, and for ever newi 

Stue heaven» that defti&M William to be great* 
The mighty bulwark of the Britilh ftate. 
The icoQige of tyrants,- guardian of the law, 
Beftow'd a Garth, ddfigmng a-NaiTau* 

Wit, eaie, and life^ in Prior blended, ^w. 
Polite as Granville, foft as moving Rowe ; 
Granville, whole lays unnumbei^d charms adorn. 
Serene and (prightly as the opening morn : 
Rowe, who the ipring of every paffion knew. 
And from our eyes call'd forth, the opening dew : 

Still 
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Still ihall his gentle mafe our fouls comataad. 
And our warm'd hearts confefs his ikilfal h^md. 
Be this the lead of his fuperior fame, 
Wl&ofe happy genius caught. great Lucan's flame. 
Where noble Pompey dauntlefs meets his doom* 
And each free drain breathes Liberty and Ro](ne« 

QAddifon, lamented, wonderoos bardl 
The god-like hero's great, his. beft reward: 
Not all the laurels reap'd on Blenheim's plains 
A fame can give like thy inunortal * drains* 
While Cato didates in thy awful lines, 
Csefar himfelf with fecond Ivtdre ihines i 
As our rais'(l fouls the .great didcefs purfue. 
Triumphs and^crowns dillieflen in our viewc 
We trace the vidlor with difdainful eyes. 
And all, that made a Cato bleed, defpife. 

The bold pindaric, and foft lync mufe, 
Breath!d all her .energy in tuneful Hughes! 
Mufic herfelf did on his lines bedow 
The poliih'd ludre, and enchanting flow ! 
His fweet cantatas^ and melodious fong, 
Shall ever warble on the ikilful tongue ! 
Whien nobler themes .a loftier drain require. 
His bofom glow'd with more than mortal fire ! 

• The Campaign. 

Not 
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Not * Orpheus Velf could in fuhUmer i^« 
Have fnng th' onrnipotent Creator's praife. 
Damafctts' moving fa(e> 6ifphy*d to view. 
From every eye the ready tribute drew : 
Th' attentive ear the. bright f Eiidocia charms. 
And with the generous love of virtue warms;; 
She feems above the ills (he greatly bears. 
While t Phocyas' woes command our guihing tears, 
t Abudah fhines a pattern to mankind; 
In him the hero and the man are join'd ! 

High on the radiant lift, feel Pope appeals. 
With all the fire of youth, and ftrength of years : 
Where-e'er fupreme he points the nervous line. 
Nature and art in bright conjundlion fhine. 
How juft the turns ! how regular the draught ! 
How i^ooth the language ! how refin'd the thoughtl 
Secure benqath the ihade of early bays. 
He dar'd the thunder of great Homer*s lays j 
A facred heat inform 'd his heaving breafl. 
And Homer in his genius flands confed : 
To heights fublime he rais'd the ponderous lyre, 
And our cold iHe grew warm with Grecian fire ! 

'-* See mr. Hughes*s ode entitled, an ode to the Creator 
of the worid, occafioned by the fragments of Orpheus. 

f f -f Charaflers in his tragedy entitled, the Siege of 

.Eaia 
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Fain would I nowth' exodiing bard reveal. 
And point the feat where all the iiHifes dwell ; 
Where Phoebus has his warmefl fmiles belliew^dy. 
And who moft labours with th' in(piriag god : 
But while I ftrive to fix the ray divine. 
And round that head tiie laurel'd triunph twiner 
Unnumbered bards diftrai^l my datzkd fight. 
And my firft choice grows fiunt with rival fight* 
So the white road that ftreaks the ct^dlefs Qdes^- 
When filver Cynthia's temperate beams arife. 
Thick- fet with fiars o'er our admiring heads 
One nndifiinguifh'd-ftreamy twUight fpreads ; 
Pteas'd we behold, fronvheaven's unboundedheighli 
A thoufand orbs pour forth promifeuous light : 
While aH around, the-fpangled IvAic flows. 
In vain we fbive to mark which brighteft^glows ; 
From each the fame enlivening (plendors fly. 
And the diflfufive glory charms the eye* 



TO 
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.TQ THE MEMORY OF MR. HUGHES.. 

BY T.Ht SAME. 

ROundHttghes's kumbli^ tho' difkmgotfliM ttm. 
The Mufesy wreath'd with bakfiil cjipnbt 
In crvery face a deep diftre&^pe«rs» [aio«rn; 
Each ey^ o'erfiows with tribataiy tears. 
Such was the fceae* when» by the gods reqnir'd, 
M<ajefUc. Homer from the world retir'd : 
^ch gprief the Nine on Maro*s tomb beftoivM ; 
*For Addifon fuch forrow lately ilow'd. 

Snatch'd from the earth^^abore Its txilii^ptaHe« 
Thee, Hughes, t^ happtej\climes thy fateconveysi 
.Eas*d of Its load thy adive^fpiiit flies 
.From vorb to orb, and glides along the ilcics* 
The toils of life, the paags (^ death are o^'er^ 
And ^are, and pain, and^ficknefs are namose! 
O ! may that fpot, which holds thy dear rQm«iu» 
(I'he nobltft fpoil earth'sipacious breail contains) 
Jts tribute pay : may richeft. flowers aroirad 
Spring lightly forth, and mark the fitcrcd grouid : 
1 here may the bay her fliady honours fpread, 
And o'er thy urn delightful odours ihed :. 
Immortal, as thy fame aad writings, grow, 
1 ill thefe ihall ceafe to live^or Thames to flow. 

Natttfe 
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Nature fubducd foretold the great decline, 
And every heart was plung'd in grief, but thintr; 
Thy fool ferene the confiid did maintain. 
And trac'd the phantom death thro' years of pain ; 
Not years of pain thy fteady mind alarm'd, ' 
By judgment ftrengthenM, and by virtue arm*d^ 
Still like yourfelf, when finking life ebb'd low, 
YoH neither dar*d, nor meanly fcar'd the blow : 
Loofe to the woi^ld, by every grace pofTeft, 
Greatly refign'd, you fought the Granger reft. 
Fearlefs of fate, thus thy own Phocyas died; 
When from his wound guih'd forth the purple tide; 
Drawn by thy pen, the theory we fee, 
The pradlic part too foon we learn from thee. 
Who now ftiall touch the lyre with flcill divine ? 
Or who to tuneful airs fhall tunef^il numbers join? 
Who fhall the rapid tide of vice controul^. 
At once enchant the fenfe, and mend the foul ? 
In whom fhall the fm fifter-arts unite 
With virtue, folid fenfe, and boundlefs wit ? 
Such was the turn of thy exalted mind. 
Sparkling as poliih'd gems, as purefl gold refinM.^ 
Great ruler of our paflions ! who with art 
Subdued the fierce, and warm'd the frozen heart f 
Bid glory in our breafls with temper beat, 
And genuine valour, free from feverifh heat f 
Bid love in all its native lufbe rife. 
And in Eudocia's form. delight our eyes. 

Virtue 



[ 31 ] 

Virtue diftrefs'd thy happy lines dkcloft. 
With more of tnninph, than aconqneior knows* 
Touch'd by thy handy our flubborn tempers bend^ 
And flowing tears the well-wrought fcene attend : 
That filent eloquence thy power approved ; 
The caufe fo great, 'twas generous to be mov'd^ 

What pleafure can the barMag heart pofTefs 
In the lad parting, and fevere difbefs ? 
Can &une» wealth, hoi^our, titles, joy bellow. 
And make the labouring breaft with tranfport glow ? 
Thefc gaudy trifles gild our dawning light, 
But, oh ! how weak their influence on our night ;: 
Then fame, wealth, honour, titles, vainly bloom. 
Nor dart one gleam of comfort on the tomb. 
The only joy the llruggling foul receives. 
Is in th' applaufe that confcious virtue gives : 
This cordial joy retiring Hughes pofleis'd. 
This cheer'd his dying hours, compos'd his breaft. 
And iboth'd his pure and peaceful foul to reft! 
¥rce from the bigot's £bar, or ftoic's pude^ 
Serene he liv'd, and as ierenely died. 
When, on life's utmoft verge, he dauntkfs ftood^ 
Ready to plunge, and feize th' immortal good, 
Colleifting all his fcatter'd rays in. one,^ 
His laft * exalted work intenfely flioner 



* The Siege of Damaicus*. 
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1^18 Uvingibntiinents^. there flcetck'li» we riew'd; 
But while cwr eyes the ihiniog p«ch pnrfuedU 
And wonderoa* Jieights, his towering mufe had 
Ala& ! the fhimxig path.alone reioain'd ! [gained, 

-So when the fiin to worlds Hnknown retires. 
How ftrong, how boldly ihoot his parting fires J 
Larger his fetting orb our tyes confefs ; 
Eager we gaze, and the full glory blcfs : 
.As o'er the heaven fubliine his courfe extends^ 
With equal pomp the radiant power delcei»ls. 
Sinks to the Teas, with golden lufbe bright. 
And paints tbexlouds with beauteckis tra^ of lig^t* 
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THE DEATH OF ARACHNE: 

. AN BEROI-COMI-TltAGIC-POEM« 

ft 

THE ihrinking brooks and rufiet meads com- 
plain'd) . 
That fttmmer's tyrant, fervid Sirius, reign'd ; 
\Fttll weft the fun from heaven defcending rode. 
And fix the fhadow on the dial (how'd« 

Philo, tho' young, to mufing much inclin'd, 
A (hamelefs floven, in his gown had din'd. 
From table fiieaking with a iheepifh face, . 
Before the circle was difmifs'd with grace, 
And fmoakiag now, his defk with books o'eripread. 
Thick clouds of incenfe roll around his head ; 
His head, which fave a quarter's growth of hair. 
His woollen cap long fince fcratch'd off, was bare; 
His beard three days had grown, of golden hue, 
Black was his ihirt, uncomely to die view ; 
Crofs-legg'd he fat, and his ungarterM hoie 
Of each lean limb half hide, and half expoie ; 
His cheek he lean'd upon his hand ; below 
His nut-brown flipper hung upon his toe. 

Now with abfbaded flight he climbs apace. 
High and more high, thro' pure unbounded fpace ; 
Now mere privation fails the wings of thought. 
He drops down headlong thro' the vail of nought ; 

Vol. III. D A 
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A friendly vapour Mathefis fupplies. 

Born on the furging fmake he j/oya to rife; 

Matter thro' modes and qualities purfues. 

Now caught^ entranc'd its nak^d eflence views : 

Now wakes ; the viiion fading from his fight 

Leaves doubts behiiibdy the nufts of mental oight: 

ExifUng not, but poflible alone, • 

He deems all fiiblUace, and fi9iifpe^& kis own ; 

Likp wave by waveimpeird, now queftions rail——'. 

Does foul ill ought fubfift, or all in foid ? 

Is fpace, extenfiof), nothing but a'namfi« 

And me^e idea nature's mighty frame ? 

All power, all forms, to iiutdk£l coniia'd ; 

Place, agent, (ubjed, inftrument combined? 

1$ fpirit diverfe, yet from number free> 

Conjpin'd by harmicmy in unity ?-— • 

Truth's ipotlefs white what piercing eye defcries. 

When the ray broken takes opinion's dyes l-"^ 

In vain now Philo feelu the facxed lights 

In chaos plung'd, where embryo iyftenais fighlu. 

In this dark hour, unnoticfd> Cloe came, 
Hi^ iludy-door admita the fhining danai^ 
With nature'is charms ihe joia'd the charms of art^ 
Wife of hi3 choice, and miibrefs of hts hearty 
What OB her head ihe wore, ered and high^ 
Ua&am'd above, is eall'd on earth a fiy ; 
In wanton ringlets her fair trelTes SAU 
Her breail^ beneath traafparent mufHu fwell ; 

Studded 
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Studded with flaming gems a buckle boumt 
Th' embioider'd zone her flender waift around ; 
ThcBce to her feet a vai rotund difplay'd 
The mingling colours of die rich brocade ; 
This aiding fancy, blending fhame and pride^ 
Inflames with beauties it was meant to hide : 
With carele& eafe the nymph jfirfl fnapp'd her fanr 
Roird round her radiant eyes, and thus began : 
'* How canft thou, Philo, here delight to fit, 
'< Immersed in learnings naiUnefs, and wit ? 
* ' Clean from the cheft, where various odours breathe, 
,** And dying rofes their laH IWeets bequeath, 
** A fliirt for thee, by my command, the maid 
*^ Three hours ago htfort the fire difplay'd ; 
«* The barber, waiting to renew thy face, 
** Holds thy wig powdered in the paft-board caie ; 
«* Thy fllken breeches, and thy hofe of thread, 
** Coat, waiflcoat, all, lie ready on the bed. 
*^ Renounce that odious pipe, this filthy cell, 
" Where filence, dufl, and pagan authors dwell : 
*^ Come \ fhall the ladies wait in vain for thee ? 
** Come! tafte with us the charms of mirth and tea." 

As Philo heard confns^d the filver found, 
I}is foul emerges from the dark profound. 
On the bright vifion full he turned his eyes : 
Touch'd, as he gaz'd, with pleafure and furprize. 
The firft faint dawnings of a fmile appear'd. 
And now in a6t to fpeak, he Urok'd his beard, 

D z When 
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When from a flielf juft o'^er the fjur one's htsdf 
Down dropp'd Arachne by the vifcous thread. 
Back ftaits the nymph, with terror and difmay, 
«« The fpidcr ! oh I"-— was all that fhe could fay. 
At this the fage refum'd the look ^ere, 

* Renounce, with woman's folly, woman'j fearl' 
H/B faid« and caieful to the fhelf convey 'd 
The haplefs rival of <the blue-eyed maid. 

Th' enormous deed aftonifh'd Cloe view'd^ 
And rage the crimfoii on her cheek renew'd. 
^ Muft then, faid fhe, fiich hideous vermin crawl 
** Indulg'd, prote&ed, oterthe cobwebb'd wall? 
** Qeftroy her quickly—^ here her life \I claim, 
** If not for love or decency, .for ihame." 

* Shame be to guilt, replies the man of thought, 
^ To flaves of cuftom, ne'er by reaibn taught, 

* Who fpare noiifethat touches not their .own, 

* By fear their c];uelty reftrainfd alone. 

* No blamelefs infe^ lives its deftin'd hour, 

' Caught in the murdering vortex of their power« 

* For me, the virtues of the mind I learn 

' Exom fage Arachne, for whofe life you bum ; 

* From Jier, when bufy all the fummer's <day 

* She weaves the curious woof .thatihares her prey, 

* I learn fair indulby and art to prize, 
« Admiring nature providently wife, 

* Who, tho' her bounty unexhaufted flows, 

* Not daily bread .on idlencfs bellows 

* Arachne, 
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' Arachne, ftil! 5iperior to deipair, 
Reftores wkh art what accidents impair^ 
The f^oa&ndth time the broken thread renews^ 
And one great cad with fortitude purfues ; 
To me her toil is ne'er renewed in vain. 
Taught what the wife by perieverance gain, 
Warm'd by example to the glorious flrifey 
And taught to conquer in the fight of life* 

* When now with refl amidft her labours ciown'dr. 
She* watchful^ patient,, eyes the circle round, 
I leans, when toil has well defervM fuccefs, 
Hope's placid, calm, expeflance to poflefs, 
With care to watch^ with patience ftill to wait 
The golden moment,, tho* deky'd by fete/ 

Impatient Cloe thus again rcpliedr 

* How foon is error thro' each veil defoied f 

< Still boaiHng reafon^s power, how weak are we ! 

* How blind, alas ! to aH we would not fee ! 

< £lfe how could Philo, in a ipider's caufe, 

' Talk thus of mercy with deferv'd applaufe I ' 

* Or call aught virtuous indufhy and ikill,. 

< Exerted only to furprize and kili ? 

< The blamelefs infed^ whom no murder feeds,. 
' For her, the viftim of her cunning, bleeds ; 

* Cunning ! which when to wiidom we compare, 

* la but to her, to men what monkeys are." 

^ Hold ! Philo cries, and know, the fame decree 
*• Gave her the fly,, which gives the lamb to thee ; 

D 3 « Or 
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* Or why thofe wings adapted to the fnare, 

* Why interceptive hangs the net in air ? 

* As plain in thefe the precept, *' kill and eat^'^ 

* As in thy ikill to carve the living treat.* 

To this, flic criesy " Perfuade me, if you can— 
** M^'s lord of all, and all was made for man.'* 

* Vain thought I the child of ignorance and pride 1' 
Difdainfttl finiling, quickly he replied, 

* To man» vain reptile 1 tell me of what nie 

* Are all that Afric's peopled waftes produce f 

* Tlvp munelefs monfters of the fwarming fcas, 

* The pigmy nations wafted on the breeze ? * 

* The happy myriads, by his eyes nnfeen» 

* That balk in flowers, and quicken all the green? 

* Why live thefe numbers bleft in nature's ftatel 

* Why Jives this fpider objeA of thy hate ? 
^ Why man i but life in common to pofleis, 
^ Wide to diflfiiie the ftream of happinefs ; 

^ Bleft (beam ! th' o'erfiowing of the parent mind^ 

* Greatwithotttpride^and without weaknefs kind.* 

With downcaft eyes, and£ghs, and modeftair. 
Thus in foft founds replied the wily fair: 
" This fatal fubtilty thy books impart 
^' To baf&e truth, when unfuilain'd by art^ 
*^ For this, when Cloe goes at twelve to bed^ 
" Till three you fit, in converfe with the dead; 
" No wonder then, in vain my Ikill's employed 
" To prove it beft that vermin be deftroy'd— - • 
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*« But tho* you pioudty triomph o'«r my toe, 
*^ Joy to confate, and reafoa but to vex, 
«* Yet, if you lov'd me, to oblige your wife, 
<< What could you lefs ! you'd take a ipidePs life* 
<< Once to piteveut my wiihes Philo flew, 
** 3ut time, duit alters all, has altered you. 
«< Yet ftilU unchanged, poorCloe's k>Yefemains; 
** Thefe tears my witncfs, which your pride difdattis; 
** Thefetean, at onoe my witnds, andidief.^ 
Here paos'd the fair» all eloquent in grief. 
He, who had often, and alone, o'erturn'd 
Witlings, and (bphifts, when his fury burned. 
Now yields to love the fbrtrefs of his itml } 
His eyes with vengeance on Anchne roll, 

* Curs'd wretch, thou poifonous quinteifence of ilf » 

* Thofe precious drops, unpunifliM, &altthou(piiU' 
He iaid, and, ftooping, itom his fboc he drew. 
Black as his purpofe, what was once a ihoe; 
Now, high in air the fatal heel afcends, 
Reafbn's laft effort now the flroke Aifpends ; 

In doubt he ftood-— when, breathed from Cloe's 
A ftruggling figh her inward grief expreft. [breaft, 
Fir'd by the found, * Die, forcerefs, die,* he cried. 
And to his arm his utmoft fh'ength applied : 
CrufhM falls the foe, one complicated wound, 
And the fmote fhelf returns a jarring found. 

On Ida's top thus Venus erft prevailed. 
When all the fapience of Minerva fail'd : 

D 4 Thus 
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Thus to like arts a prey, as poets tell. 
By Juno lov'd in vain, great Dido fell» 
And thus for ever Beauty fhall controul 
Tlie faint'sy the fage's, and the hero's foul. 

But Jove with hate beheld th' atrocious deed. 
And Vengeance follows with tremendous ipeed f 
In Philo's mind ihe quench'd the ray that fir'd 
With love of fcience, and with verfe inijpiPd, 
Expung'd at once the philoibphic theme. 
All fages think, and all that poets dream ; 
Yields him thus chang'd a vaflal to the fair. 
And forth (he leads him, with a vi6lor's air i 
Dreft to her wifh» he mixes with the gay» 
As much a trifle, and as vain as they ; 
To fix their power, and rivet faft the chain. 
They lead where Pleafure fpreads her foft domain; 
Where, drown'd in mufic Reafbn's hoarfer call. 
Love fmiles triumphant in thy groves, Vaux-hall. 



LIFE> 
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LIFE. AN ODEU 

Life ! the dear precarious boon ! 
Soon we lo&, alas ! how foon ! 
Fleeting vifion, falfely gay ! 
Graip'd in vain^ it fades away. 
Mixing with furrounding fhades,. 
Lovely viiion ! how it fades ! 
Let the mufe, in fancy's glafs. 
Catch the phantoms as they pafs r 
See they rife ! a^ nymph behold 
Carelefsy wanton, young and bold; 
Mark her devious, hafly pace. 
Antic drefs, and thoughtlefs face,, 
Smiling cheeks, and roving eyes, 
Caufelefs mirth, and vain furprize— * 
Tripping at her fide, a boy 
Shares her wonder, and her joy ; 
This is Folly, Childhood's guide. 
This is Childhood at her fide. 
What is he fucceeding now. 
Myrtles blooming on his brow. 
Bright, and blufhii^g, as the morn,. 
Not on earth a mortal born ? 
Shafts, to pierce the Urong I view^ 
Wings, the flying to purfue ; 
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Vidiin of his power, behind 
Stalks a flave of human kind» 
Whofe difdain of all the free 
Speaks his mind's captivity. 
Love's the tyrant. Youth the flave. 
Youth in vain is wife or brave ; 
Love with confcious pride de£et 
All the brave, and all the wile. 
Who art thou with anxious mien 
Stealing o'er the ihifting icene ? 
Eyes, with tedious vigils red. 
Sighs, by doubts and wi(hes bred. 
Cautious ftep, and glancing leer, 
Speak thy woes, and ipeak thy fear ; 
Arm in arm, what wretch is he 
Like thyielf, who walks with thee? 
Like thy own his fears and woes, 
All tfiy pangs his bofom knows : 
Well, too well ! my boding breaft 
Knows the names your looks fuggeft. 
Anxious, bufy, reiUefspair! 
Manhood, link'd by fate to Care. 
Wretched ftate ! and yet 'tis dear- 
Fancy, dofe the propped here ! 
Clofe it, or recall the paft. 
Spare my eyes, my heart, thelaft. 
Vain the wifli ! the la£t appears. 
While I gaze it fwims in tears ; 
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Age*— my future fclf— I trace 
Moving flow with feeble pace» 
Bending with difeafe and cares. 
All the Joad of life he bears ; 
White his locks, his vifage wan. 
Strength, and eafe, and h<^ are gone. 
Death, the fhadowy fbnn I know ! 
Death overtakes Inm, dreadful foe ! 
Swift they vaiiiih-«- mournful iightt 
Night fucceeds, impemoos night ! 
What thefe dreadful glooms conceal 
Fancy's glafs can ne'er reveal ; 
When fhall time the veil remove ? 
When fhall light the fcene improve? 
When fhall truth my doubts difpell ? 
Awful period ! who can tell? 



AN 
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AN ODE TO HOPE. 

COme ! lovely qneen of endlefs fmilcs, 
Whofe art the woes of life beguiles t 
With thee I'U rove, widi thee Til- reft, 
Amidfl thy fweet enchantments bleft ; 
O ! let me, with thy poppies crown'd, 
Unconicious tread this thorny ground ! 
Thy pleafing dreams before me ipread. 
And ftretch thy wings to guard my heady. 
Secure amidft furrounding ifaifey 
Nor wak'd by all the ftorms of life ! 
The brighter fide of wealth and powerr 
Shall blefs the vifionary hour ; 
Wealthy without care^ ihall be pofTeft^ 
And power, without a guilty bread ; 
Pompr free from flattery, and from fcorn,. 
And love's fweet flower, without the thonu 
While Fortune, with an erring hand. 
Her bounty fcatters thro' the land. 
And fools, and knaves the treafures find,. 
By heaven for knaves, and fools, defign'd,. 
Not unrewarded Virtue fighs. 
In Hope her lafting pleafure lies ; 
Nor while Ailrea holds the fcale. 
Shall vice, and ponderous gold, prevail^ 
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By Hope external wants fuppliedy 
She turns the beam on Virtue's fide. 
Here Time with fweeping fb-oke defboys^ 
* Like grafsy pofIeflion.'s tranfient joys, 
Hope^ like^e pine afpiring high> 
Can all the rage of lime defy ; 
For each lopp'd fanmchy • the vigorous root 
Ordains a double branch to ihooty 
Por one, a thoufand ftems arife. 
And bloom, and.bear, beyond the ikies* 
If Hope nadiffauit bleiSng ihows, 
in vain is all the world beflows ; 
If future joys her finiies diiplay. 
In vain is all it takes away. 
The lofs of power, of fame, of wealtli^ 
Yet more, of friends, of eafe, and healthy 
By ftrength of mind we learn to bear, 
And live, and fmile, in ipite of carej 
But loiing thee, all comforts £y, 
We languifli, we deipair, we die. * 
Bevond our reach, but ftill in fight. 
Thy flittering objeds yield delight. 
If chance poiTeffion brings them Jiear^ 
We lofe the fading joy in fear : 
What charm'd the fight, as good and fair. 
When touch'd, we mourn as clouds and air ; 
Yet fond the vapour to retain, 
Each parting fragment gives us pain. 

Thy 
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Thy cheerful light, with gmdiiig ray. 
Thro' life diredb our doubtfol way. 
Invites thj? jonmey to fulfil. 
Before us, and before us ftill ! 
The graye we reach, thy pointing htnd 
Beyond it ihows the promised land. 
The lafl, beft, effort of thy power 
Suflains us in the dreadfol hoar. 
Thy charge, and all our travels, o'er. 
We le^ve thee on the mortal ihore. 
On realms unknown we land, and ihare 
A fate beyond thy inflvence there. 
Whatever in realms unknown I be, 
Hope ! let me live on earth with thte. 
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ODE TO PLEASURE. 

Sifter of Youth and laughing Joyt 
Sweet Pleafure» forrow-foothing queeOf 
Daughter of Venns, cvcr-jroung. 

And Bacchus wreath'd with ivy green ; 
Whom on their laps the rofy-boroiB'd Hours, 
And ail the Graces norft beneath Idalian bowers^ 

O lead me to thy blifsful vale ! 

Where Hope and Health in fprightly rounds 
Leifure, with Freedom hand in hand. 

In dance ^tailic beat the ground ; 
Where-e'er they tread the £ureft flowers arife. 
Embroidering all the green with ever-varying dies«» 

Let the ftern pedant love to wafle 

In ftudious fearch the tedious night. 
Attentive to the learned page 
V By muiing taper's glimmering light, 
Whoie pen£ve ear no wakeful founds alarm, [charm. 
Save the lone owl, flow clock, or bellman's drowfy 

Me let the cheerful dance engage, 
Swift-urg'd along the lighted dome ; 

While with new warmth the virgin glows. 
Her cheek all fluih'd with frefher bloom ; 

Motion 



Motion and mafic tendered thoughts infyirc, 
And.all her yielding ibul relents to fbft defire* 

Let the fage hermit ihun mankind^ 
Wilh pale-eyed Penitence to dwells 

To freeze at midnight hours of prayer 
Within a folitary cell ; 

Penurious on the verdant herb to {up» 

Attd of the chilling fb^am to drain his beechea cup* 

Be mine, anddfl the fecial band, 
The raptures of champaign to ta(te» 

Whoie vigorous juice new relifh gives 
To mutual converfe, Reafbn's feaily 

While old Anacreon feems to nfe» * and tky, 

•'-Begone, ye toils of life, ye bufy cares, away !** 
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T H N E K I T E- 

AN HEROJ-COMIC POEM. IN THREE CANTOS,. 

BY THE REV«. DR. BACON*. 

C ANTO I» 

ARGUMEN-T* 

DIan's charadler. Cupid, jealous of her growing 
power, retires to her apartment, and feizes the 
copy-book by which ihe firil learn 'd to write, 
A defcription of it. He finds the young lady 
at her harpilchord. The particulars of her 
. ibng' 

TO chafe the timorous hare young Dian knew. 
Or thro' the woods the flying deer purfue ; 
O'er the high mound her courfer rag'd fecure, 
^^&^9 yet confcfous of the charge he bore : 
While health aufpicious mantled in her face, 
Glow'd on her check, and heighten'd every grace* 
Or if the clamorous echoes of the field 
To the gay dance, and fweeter mufic yields 
Her courtly motion fet the foul on fire. 
And told us all the graces of the lyre* . 
Vol. IIL E If 



If Dian at the frame difplay'd her power, 
And ckarg'd the needle with the future flower. 
New life, like fome kind deftiny, fhe gives. 
And in a nobler loom the * hcroe lit^ i 
Irlere Ormond's duke, retir'd from martial cares. 
The peaceful fcarlet of a tulip wears ; 
There great Eugene, in azure robes array'd, 
Confed his toils and dangers well repaid ; 
Here grew, adorn'd with every fpreading grace. 
The purple honours of the gay Borlace ; 
On this fair flalk the Gallic monarch ihone 
More powerful on her apron, than his thronei 

Love, with a jealioiis eye, beheld the fair. 
Her conqueils numbered, and beg^ to fear, 
\Vatch*d every glance that wander'd from her eye. 
And faw with lefs fuccefs his arrows fiy: 
*' But mufl that empire I derive from heaven 
'* Be given to Dian all ! fo cheaply given ! 
«^ Nations no more at my dread ahars bowl 
** And thefe vi^rious fhafts lie uielefs now ! 
*« Not fo the golden trophy Venus gained; 
** 'Twas with the ruins of a Troy flie reigned, 
•' When flighted Juno, raging withde^air, 
** Led fiernly out her booted Greeks to- war. 

So giiev'd the god ; and, ftuag with fury, fted 
Where jealous ra^e and p«ilc iclentmcnt led. 



yiUudingto particular nrjxict given by Acriftf; Sec. 
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Sacre4 to fcerecy and fo£t repofe* 
Rofe an akove* wh«re» rang'd in ardfiil rows, 
(By Dian wmught) the drowfy poppy grows 
The virgin h^rc, like Sol'i declining ray. 
Withdrew her }ufbe» ^d reiijcV from day : 
Gay Fancy, ever waJking» h^re retains 
Her Uvelieft viAons, and ter fofteft fcenes.; 
While Sliunbers round th^ir filent. Aation take. 
And {fisi thoie eyes that ke.e^ th< world a\yake : 
Where wedding-cake, iniplring pleafing dreams^ 
The happy, partner of her bed proclaims. 
While guardian Lt>ves the merry dance begin» 
And jolly Hymen leads the bridegroom in. 
In cafkets htre unnumber'd trophies lay. 
And Joitded ihelves their miinic pomp difplay; 
Here paper-towns their waving turrets fliow. 
And forefis from her fciflars taught to grow ; 
There thepi^ud fhip. extends its wonderous frame. 
And to ihcr moid brings home eternal feme ; 
Carnations here the liagering'eye regale, 
Here.ever blows the lilly of the vale ; 
The lavifli rofe here wantons all the year. 
So fpi^eads its blooming leaves, fa blufhes here. 

Here, to repair his lofs,- poor Cupid fHes, 
: And darts in every coik his refUefs eyes. 

Beneath a gilded pile of billet-deux» 
«Cupidat length the marbled quarto views, 

£ z That 
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That taught her words a fable hoe to wear>. 
And bid them pleafe the eye as well as ear. 
In virgin order the coy letters move» 

Nor modeil know the clofer ties of love ; 
Yet not the chief that boafts a flouriih'd train, 
(The rolling beauties of a hafty pen) 
With all his gaudy ornaments, could pleafe 
More than the iimple elegance of thefe; 
Here A, by himielf A, fumam'd the great. 
With awful front overlooks the little ftate. 
And, like iEneas, with majeftic pace, 
T' Italian order leads his lettered race ; 
While, next him, little a, with youthful pride^ 
Trips, like liilus, by his father's fide : 
Here bending c's difcloie half orbs of light. 
Like the new honours of the queen of night : 
There i, like the fifth Edward, ftands diiplay'd. 
His crown for ever hanging o'er his head : 
There o, diflinguifh'd by his curious round; 
And q by children in the corper found : 
The s, with arched neck, and tail reclin'd; 
And the twin u's in facred friendfhip join'd. 
Each letter thus, by different beauties known. 
In order led the gay fucceflion on. 

Trembling with eager joy, he fnatch'd the priziK; 
Dian no more grew hateful to his eyes : 
And now in ha lie his golden wings he ipread, 
Andy all impatient, fought the beauteous maid. 

Fix^d 
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Fix'd to the lyrei he found the tuneful fzir ; 
The myJftic numbers well deferv'd his ear. 
She fung, when ghofb approach, why lights bum 
Why candles fhow the future billet-doux; [blue; 
Why, from the taper, rofe the virgin-fbife, 
IVhy chafteft breath recalls it into life ; 
Why the young Hylas bids his father run . 
T' obey the iunimons of a watery fun ; 
And why, to think, ihould aid the houfewife's (kill. 
And thro' the joint conduct the lucky fteel ; 
What certain ills fucceed, if crickets call ; 
Why flates and falt-fellers together fa;}l. 
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C ANT O IL 

• • • , 

AUGiJiiCfir* 

Cupid opens liis df%ii otf* maldiig <dhfc Eke, and 
offers Ills amis toJ^isin. The iiorvm defctnd. 
The plan far the iCke is l^d ovtiby 4 mecliaiifcal 
Low, who begs Cup id*s bow tX Dilui. Tlwy 
all aifiil in "die ^odc, tall the leaves of ^ copy- 
book arenfed. HOre Mercury feaifona^iy fur- 
nifhes them vatk a6b t)f parliament. Hie taH 
is finifh'dy and the Ian thorn added by Dian. 
Cupid receives it, and inftitutes the game of 
leaping over the candle. A fhort epifode on 
this fubjeft. 

THE virgin ceas'd ; and Venus' fmiling fon 
(The volume waving in his hand) begun. 
<< If e'er I taught that breail to fall and rife, 
*< And emptied quivers from thofe {parkling eyes ; 
** If I, the lover fwcetly to beguile, 
** Spread o^er thofe dimpled cheeks that winning 
** Let Cupid once his earneftwifli obtain; [fmile; 
'* Hear what he aiks, iiprlet him afk in vain. 
** Know then, fair maid, from Love's great fovereign 

«• know, 
** Has Cupid ought?— -'Tis all fair Dian's now! 

"The 



f n ) 

** The world ieceives<tfay odi^ wkk tqupUn&y 
•* AndLoYe'$4kgeftifajo^hefurfralatkeetfaeirlaw8« 
** Thee ihall dieGxace^ <het thetSmiles attend* 
^ AndyoongDeiiresaroiuidtbeir-campeKtend. 
*< But (hall diefe iiaods no mark ^ favour boaft* 
" ^ebbMof their aitts^-^fliy bow, my quiver loft I 
*y Ah ! let the ikitfid maid a fimtie piepajret 
« Thefeleavc6(libheavenha8KkMim'd}n«ilrifein4ur: 
*' Then» bom on Zephyrs, floU thy work be feen, 
<< And 4ift9nt eyts adore the' wiAg*dinacfaifie: 
*< Cupid well-pleas'ti 'fliall guide iteeaTyftigbt, 
*< And-Dian too (hall view its wotideraas hei^ ! 
''At Jove*« command, the royal eagle iies> 
<< And bears his rolUng thondor tbco'^ the (kies ; 
'' The gaudy peatock 'ftruts in ji'lnitty pride^ 
'< And fbdks miyeftic by a jono's iide ; 
^ Andy tho' mamma prefers hss waaton dove,. 
*< Cupid ihall have a better bird than Jove." 

Thus urg'd the powei' of love— Agreed — rflie 
Andreach'dthebowandqB2ver£romhi$&de. .[cried«. 

Now to their pofts a .thoufand Lovies defcend^ 
And round'the fair whh bufy zeal attexid ; 
Among them one, whom long^experienice bkil 
With a mechanic head above the j«fb. 
He form'd the ruff ia good Eiifsa's *d^Sr 
And iirft eonfin'd the Aender waiil in ftays r 
He firft with beauty-fpoiB adorn'd the maid. 
And bid her horrovv luflre from their Aiade : 

E 4 He 



He knit the lovers-knot in times of ol<J» 
A4ld form'd the circle of the bridal gold : 
He on the ear firft hung the fparkling rings ; 
His was the tucker; his the kiffing-ftrings. 
He firft in canvas hoop enclos'd the maid) 
Tum'd the round coif; and rais'd the ftifien'd head. 
While other Loves the pafle, or packthread brought. 
Drew out the plan, and built the bird ia thought ; 
He>fbught the wand, which firft her grandiire bore, 
Th' expreflive eniign of the fherifF's power j 
This next the infant Dian adtive ftrode. 
And round the parlour fancied journeys rode : 
(Its mane, iike gold, in glittering tinfel fpread. 
And painted ftreamers nodded o'er ics head) 
But now mifs Molly, with becoming fpeed, 
Frefs'd with her wanton weight the nimble reed ; 
Artful he tempts die little fair to ftay, 
And deals the long^^delcended gift away. 
His ufefut theft the winged band approve^ 
Fair Dian {miPd, and thus began the Love. 

** Ah, generous vidor, {pare one ufeful toy ! 
<' Ah ! let us once again the bow enjoy ! 
*' Theie eyes alone can greater mifchiefs do, 
^' Want not our ikill, and wound without our bowi 
'< Be thine ithe turtles 1 be the fparrows thine; 
** And keep the quiver !— but the bow refign! 
' * Crown'd with its arch, Maria's horfe fhall rife, 
* * And trail thy labours thn>' the wondering ikies !'* 
• Thus 
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Thu$ ^e.: nor faed in vain, the maid gave tMX, 
And with a graceful nod receiv'd his prayer* 

And now, difrob'd of all its ufelefs pride^ 
Firm to the bow the pliant reed fhe tied^ 
As when (fome full, but diHant, mark in view) 
With ftretch'd-out arm the Parthian draws his yews 
The firing, declining from its cjoiing eokda. 
Obliquely to the .arraw's head de;rcends.: 
So fell the cord, fo flood the captive ileed, 
By Dian's hand to rife, for nobler flights decreed^ 

The little Loves, not idle by her £de. 
Feu* various works the manufeript divide; 
Thqfe o'er the lurface ipreadits leaves, while thefe 
Colle6l the facred reHcks ior the flays.. 
£xulting Cupid ;too his tribute brings. 
And waves on high the deeply-jfcollop'd wings; 
With art divine the fringt he gathered round. 
And with a filken cord the t^flels bound : 
His bow \v«ith theife the power of iov^ a4Qn>s« 
And the gay pendants tremble from its horns. 

Yet, ah ! whjit boots his care,? what griefs attend f 
At once his hope, his joy, and labour, end ! 
The volume fails!-*— and flill unfiniih'd lies 
The bird of Love ! -fllU wants a tail to rife ! 

But while around th' imperfed work they wait» 
Or by. the filent maid all penfive fate, 
I lermes, (fo bids the laughter-loving-dame) 
l.ike an old juHice of the quorum, csme. 

A 
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A Airic Atil^bottORiM wig hk temples fhades^ 
And o'er his flioulders veirerabiy fpreads ; 
An and^t cane his fbady footfteps gaide ;. 
And an old fword ftnck ftxfiy hj his £de : 
With a long £le of {e&ate-ads he came* 
Thefetax'd the land-— and thofe fecur'd the game. 
In Dian'a flulful hand he left the prize, 
And> quick as thought, ihot apward to the ikies. 
With cautjoixs fkiQ the ihining fleel ihe guides. 
And in fmall remnants Hermes' gift divides. 
Speeches of kings came fiourifh'd from her hand ^ 
And furl'd, like heroe^ pkunes, their edidb i^and : 
Laws hong Jike cambrickon the wrifts of beaux ;. 
And Anna's ads look'd Uke her furbeloes : 
Thefe nicely-gather'd on her lace ihe flrung,. 
And on the bird decrees of nations hung. 
Of proclamations next a dome ihe frames, 
Endos'd within, a living taper flames : 
Thro' equal folds its wanton blazes play. 
And wavy rounds tran&iit the filver ray. 

• Cupid with reverence receives the prize, 
(A thottiandtranfports fparkling in his eyes :)' 
*' And Audi great adiions pabHc triumphs grace, 
** And does thy work (he cried) deferve them l^s^f 
** When Python by Apollo's arm lay ilain, 
** And ftretch'd his livid body o'er the plain,. 
** Revolving feafons did the deed proclaim, 
** And fpoke the conquefi in the Pythian game : 

** la 
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*' In cvety ai^ tias Jiofl: xtmrtarA ^mta'duei 
** And RomafiD 'gutnSf as Romam keroes, jgrew r 
* * Bnt ftill to Lo^ fvoceed. no ^lenui -fliows, 
'' No myrtie garknd buid* die Tiftnr^ foowft^ 
" Hence dien Adl the gay youth and -a^ve naidr 
'< In*tteny gambob fly o^ • Nstncfs head, 
<< (For kn<x«^, that trembHtog light mdttch gliiiiiHim 
*' Was Nancy once, a ttiaid like Duuiim) [theiv^ 
<< Wiien merry ipoits the hoary iesSha inings, 
** And taifes hinds ffom ibnnes toifii&irt4iv*d Idngs,. 
'< When floie the dccHag sionarchy 'obounsy 
<< 9^nd dread&l iwdti&ers iimrk ifiAoyal fumns. 
** Thififore, atleaft^ may Nancy's raemcoy claim, 
^' AndD]an'i5i«t)r]gdezhaiid'a«fiirter«veni^^^ 

Thusfpokethet5od> th^fpreadhi& golden whigs^ 
And o'er the waving taper adive fprings ; 
Fair Venus* fons the great example view, 
And o*er the light their vanldng chief purfue. 

But fay, my mufe (fince thou alone canfl tell). 
How Nancy liv*d, and how lamented fell ! 
Nancy, a virgin of the veftal train, 
Hymen in marriage fought; but fought in vain. 
In vain he ftrove with all his joys to move, 
And warm her marble bread to nuptial love : 

* This, with the following 'epifodc, refers to the riddle,. 
little white Nancy, &6« 

The 
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The nymphf regardlefs of his prayers and fighs. 
From his embraces pale and panting flies ; 
The God porftted ; ~-and now had reach'd the fair. 
As thus ftie cried — •" O holy Vefta, hear ! 
*^ Let Nancy ftill> amid thy maiden choir, 
** From Hymen free, prefcrve thy living fire !** 
She faid :— -and fudden to a taper turn'd. 
And in his circling arms, fiill trembling, bum'd. 
«• Yet flialt thoo, ftubbom maid, enrag'd he cried, 
<< At all my wedding-feafts attend the bride ; 
** Where-ever Hymen's callM* thou too be there, 
** A witnefs to thofe joys thou wouldll not ihare.** 

Thus he— and on his Nancy filent gaz'd. 
As her white petticoat around her blaz'd. 

So great Alcides from the world retir'd, 
And flaming, in the magic-fliirt, expir'd. 
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CANTO III. 

ARGUMENT. 

One of the Loves is ient to ^olas, for a profperotis^ 
gale to fly the Kite, .bolus's cell defciibed. 
The Love returns with the gale to Dian. Cupid 
gives directions for the flight. Juno's envy, 
who fends Iris to cut the firing. The Kite is 
turned into a flar« 

BUTCupid now, with anxious Noughts opprefsM, 
Ceas'd from his iport^ and thus the Loves 
addrefs'd : 
** Thus far have Jove and Fate propitious (hone, 
** Our bird is finifh'dy and one labour done I 
<-** Its fafety is our next, our chiefeil care» 
'* While high it (bars thro' pathlefs fields of air.. 
*' To guard it from the whirlwind's rapid power, 
*^ Or careful fliield it from the treacherous fhowerr 
Will .£oltts, implored, refufe his aid ? 
Or Jove deny, when Love and Dian plead }** 
Scarce had he ended, but a Love withdrew*. 
And on the wings of generous duty flew ; 
Nor tarried till he reached the diHant cells. 
Where the hoarie wind's imperious tyrant dwells* 

HcfC 
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llere breath'd the South, that falls in genial lowers. 
And gdxde Zephyrs^ ciaown'dwith vernal flowers ^ 
There blew theEaft, that buttons breafts of bqaux. 
And over Cloe's iieelc the tippet throws ; 
Or with the North in dreadful anion raves, 
'Whirls o'er the main, and rolls, the madding waives. 

So (if great tilings may.bfi compared wkh fmali^ 
And troubled oceans to a jag of ale) 
. When Tattle heats the drink that cheers her ^wd, 
And to her tooth prepares, the gfoaning bo^l ; 
Her giddy hands the mingling i!uid» &ake> 
And the white bubbles o'er the the furface break. 

Unnumbered virgins croud on ev^ry itde, / 
"^To various puniihments condemned for pride. 
Belinda here her pins and powder tries. 
And the dear glaBi with fi-nitlc^ labour eyes : 
Behind her chair the ruifting North attends. 
And ever diicQmpoies^as ihe mends : 
ll^nv vapours ileam around the cruel fair, 
And winds that whiilLe nodiing but defpair. 
There Amoret cold piercing btaib purAte, 
And flain her nofe with everlafting blue \ 
Others^ whoib hoops unwary youths enfhm'd. 
Here ran— <"0 L— d ! lariimpled and afham'd ! 

Thro'thefe the Love (and not regardlefs) wen^, 
As onward to the monarch's dizone he bent* 
The merchant here his ready aid implcHres, 
And afks a brighter gale from India's ihores : 

There 
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Ther&liickldsHerbibr a calm iatrieatt» 
While her Leander tempts the fatal ftreights: 
And black-eyed Sufiin with impaticBice bums. 
To know how ibon fweet Williaoi's ihip returns? 
Whilfl jEoI 'midfl his guards, in aw^ fbite, 
Array'd in furr, like Rofia's ibverei^, fate; 
His flretch'd-out axm difpexiiing pro^foos galesi^ 
To. .fame and conqueH fwells Britannia's fails* 

Now all was huih'dy and Lave his fitence broke^ 
And thus the wind-compel ling king befpoke^ 

'* If ever Dian's. beauty reach -d thy cell, 
*^ If e'er thine eye beheld the fportive belie, 
^^ When the fair hontrefs, foreoK^ of the train^ 
'^^ Grew to her iteed, and fee wer'd along the plain : 
*' If i£ol then in confcious rapture Ibay'd, 
^' And round her neck, in glad confofion, play 'd 4 
•** If then, with greedy joy, her lips he prefs'd, 
<< Rumpled her tucker, and onveil'd her breaft y 
^' That hand, that did fb oft thy hlifs reprove, 
* « Gives to thy charge, this day, the bird of Love : 
-** Let Zephyrs thenina£Uve whifpers breathe, 
^* Bat every other wind be Aill as death ! 
•*« This Fan be thine, and fuch in love its power, 
** Not Jove, in all his fhapes, e'er boafted more. 
■*''• When future paiiions fhall thy breaH invade, 
** Be this the prefent to the favourite maid ; 
^' Its fheet unfuil'd reveals a fcene of gold, 
•"And Love in amhuih lies in every fold ; 

^* Soon 
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** Soon as bar hand thefe painted altars raife, 
*• The nymphy not vainly, with my arrows plays ; 
** This ever ihall new thoughts of thee (^ggt^f 
'** And bear thee to her lips, and waft thee to her 
" breaft." 

Thus he— ^ and the grim monarch of the windx 
In iwelling bags a happy gale confin'd : 
With thefe well fraught, the Love returns to day. 
And back to Dian wings his liquid way. 

Now with the bird ihe feeks the Howery meads, 
(Fancies and dazies fpring wheie-e'er fhe treads ;) 
The little Loves around, with decent pride. 
Hang on her hoop, and triumph by her fide. 

Lo ! mid the ranks, fuperior, Cupid moves. 
And iiTues out his orders to the Loves ; 
To thefe he gave the lanthorn, and the tail. 
But trebly charg'd 'em to fupply the gale. 
A chofen cohort from the reft he drew. 
And to their care affign'd th' important clxxt* 
** Soon as the maid in equal poife fuftains, 
'* And on her arm my bird obliquely leans, 
** You forward halte— (this glove fhall be the fign) 
" With judgment to contrad, or give it line ; 
<< Do you with caution from the tail repair, 
*' But yield the lanthorn with diftinguiih'd care I 
** Who diligent this day attends my bird, 
^* Hi^hand fhall^ next to C«pid's, hold the cord.'^ 

Ther 
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Tie glcrre was wav'd — the fteady engine ilcw/^ 
Sprang into air^ and leiTen'd to the view ; 
Proudly it fail'd, on oouding Zephyrs born. 
And every Love was pilot in his turn : 
Dian tranfported too beheld it fly. 
And to the taper grew her aking eye. 

But Cupid timorous ikw its height in air. 
And thought his bird too diftant from his care. 
'Twas he the me^enger decreed to fend. 
And' would, by proxy, on his bird attend i 
V/hat better than a billet-doux may prove 
The tender reprefentative of Love f 
For, lo ! the maid a gilded fheet imparts, 
That breath'd unfeigned flames, and real darts. 
Led by the clue, its rapid flight it fleers, 
And to the bird his airy fummons bears. 

Ah ! what avail its eafy-waving wings ? 
And length of tail, that boails fuccefli ve a^s of kings ! 
How frail our fpan of time ! how fix'd its date ! 
How ibon the nobleft labours yield to fate ! 
Sleep-breaking care, gay pleafure, and pale woe. 
Meet in one ftream ! and in one channel flow ! 
Virtue but like a fhining vapour flies I 
And when it brightefl blazes fooneft dies ! 
For Juno now, (with memorable fpight !) 
Saw Cupid's bird, and flcken'd at the fight ! 
Her pail difhonour all her breaft alarms ; 
Venus preferr'd, and her own flighted charms ! 
Vol. IIL F Now 
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N(yw from her eye a gleam of envy iveaks. 
And all the goddefs to revenge awakes : 
<< Shall Juno then, inglorious, quit the field? 
*' Andy unreyeng'd» the palm (^ beauty yield J* 
** If Ida's goddeis boafls fupeiior charms^ 
«* Why did my Jove prefer me to his arms ? 
** But fliU her impious hands detain the prize } 
*' Her power encreafes ! and her altars rife ! 
•* While I to partial fate unheard complaint 
** And call for vengeance to the gods in vain ! 
** But fwift thro' ether let my Iris glidc^ 
** And hang my keenefi ftifiars by her fidet 
'* For, lo! where yonder glimmeiing ray appears^ 
" Her urchin's bird its airy jotimey ftecrs I 
*^ Th^re all his joy on one fmali thread depends,^ 
** That cut-— > at once his hope and empire ends I'' 

She faid : and Iris to her charge rqsursy 
And reach'd the firing— - and dos'd the fatal fheers ! 

Thrice was the baleful raven heard to croak. 
And hollow groans from heavy echoes broice ! 
Screech-owls around the dire event ibreihew, 
And Cynthia from the mournfiil foene withdrew ! 
Nighty filenty bore it blazing thro' the airy 
Aiid deck'd her mantle with the rifing ftar. 
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THE COPER N I CAN SYSTEM. 

BT THB LATE SAM. EBWARDS, A. B. OF 
TRIN. COL. CAMB. 

W1UTTEN IN THE YBAK. MDCC XXXVI IK 

ASfift, Urania, the adventurous fong» 
Tiiat Ax3m the towery height of heaven doft view 
Unchanged rotations, and hapinonious fpheres ; 
By thee, th* infpir*d Chaldasan firft obferv'd 
The various nvotionsttf the ihining ftars. 
And marked' the ri£ng or the fetting fan. 
Whether in Aries, or in Libra, ieen. 
His courfe performing thvo* th' etherial fpaee 
£y twelve confpicvoas iigni well known, that fhow 
The utmcxft margin of his rapid fway : 
In antient times ib diought : but now the fun 
Fix'd in the centre of fix orbits glows. 
Lightening fix planets that around him roll ; 
Fix'd, as o'erGibeon once when ftill he flood. 
Or as the moon in lowly Ajalon, 
When Jofhua's mighty arm defboy'd the foes 
Of Ifrael, and Jehovah, Ifrael's Lord : 
Hence light and heat imparting all around, 
(DifFufive fountain both of light and heat) 
And vegetative force to all extends, 

F 2 From 



From ^^owing Mercury to Saturn's frozen orb* 

Say, Mufe, for well tlu>u know*ft> what planet firib 
The fun furrounding, takes its ambient courfe ; 
S>yift Mercury firft feels the burning fun^ 
That erft in air us'd unconftn'd to tove. 
The nimble-footed mefienger of heaven ; 
Now clofe confin'd, a narrower limit knows 
In fiery regions, and the blaze of day : 
Dark with exceflive luflre, feldom feen 
By eyes on earth, but when th' all-feeing fun. 
Hid and eclips'd by. th' intervening moon» 
Unwillingly is lofti 'tis only then 
Thou, Mercury, art viable on .earth. 

Swift is Jiis motion, as the traft not large* 
That moving in his circlet he defcribes. 
For in the fpace of three revolving moons 
His journey £nifh'd, he again renews. 

To thee, O Venus* jiext I tune my fong. 
As nextj in-order plac'd, fo next in light ; 
Goddefs of pleafing and of foft defire. 
That on the.Faphian and the Cyprian groves 
With influence fweet look'fl down, thy parent feas 
Behold rejoicing, when thy (hining lamp 
Afcending, or defcending, cuts its way : 
Whether thou'rt Hefperus, or Phofphor call'd, 
Now evening's grace, and now the morning's pride. 
For if at fetting fun thy orb we view, 
.When doubtful twilight overfhades the face 

Of 
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Of h«avenaiidea(di, thouHefpeniSy deign'ft to hear; 
Bat if at morn we ipy thy glimmering rays» 
'Tis then thou'it chang'd, another and the fame ! 
Bright Phofphor hail !-"-*< to watchful fhephards 

known, 
That in the meadows tend their fleecy care» 
Greeting the day with merry pipe and glee. 

Nor does the moon alone her figure change, 
Even thou art mutable, alike thy form, 
Horn'd, or full orb'd, at different times appears ; 
Traniported at the iight, old Vulcan fmiles. 
In air to fee thee by thofe iigns adom'd. 
Which he on eavth for thee contented bore. 
Bright as thou art, and cloath'd in lucent beams. 
Yet when in dofe conjun^ion with the fun, 
A fpot in his refplendent diik thou'rt feen, 
And deck'ft his cheeks, as Daphne once his brows : 
But oh ! more kind, for never in thy round 
In point of oppoiition art thou feen. 

Next rolls this earthly ball, the feat -of man. 
Obliquely cutting its etherial courfe 
Thro' twelve bright conflellations, that adorn 
Heaven's azure vault, unalterably iix'd, 

Firil in his golden fleece the Ram leads on 
With wonder and aftoniihment the Bull ; 
Fierce, as when once a god he ftemm'd the fea. 
Bearing his lovely burden thro' the waves. 
Secure of tempeft : but not fo Leander, 

F 3 Profperous, 
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.Profpetdnsy atiUm'd the long wifli'd SdHtB fhcire. 

Ti)«ii next advance the Twins, and then the Crab» 
The brindled Lton» and the bluihing Virginy 
And Libra next, that weighs in equal fcales 
Day anfwering night in length, and night the day. 

The Scorpion now fucceeds, a £exy ftar. 
Stretching amain his formidable claws ; 
Whence Caefar kens the votive world belowv 
If Cxfar haply fhines a ftar on high. 
And iheds fweet influence down on thee, O Rome. 

The hideous Archer next, with fall-bent bow« 
Half man, half beaft, a moniler terrible^ 
As e*er was feign'd to guard th'etherial plains. 
. Then bearded Capricorn attrads our viewv 
Looking with wiihful eyes upon the um, 
Gufhing with fluent flreams> as many a goat 
On craggy mountain's top in antient Wales, 
Or from the Wreeking's vafl flupendous height 
Looks down upon the Severn's fllver flreanta. 
Laving the flowery banks of fruitful Salop. 

The wintery Fiihes clofc the heavenly rear. 
Their flation 'tween Aquarius and. the Ram. 

Lo ! thefe the %ns of days, of months, and years ; 
For when, thro' twelve bright conflellations. Earth 
Unwearied hath her radiant journey run ; 
From whence it £rfl fet out, it takes its courfe. 
Times alfo and their leafbns well they note ; 
For when the fun in fleecy Aries fets. 

The 
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Tlie frefh returning fptmg, the heart of man 
And beaft rejoices, with new vigour fraught, 
Pleas'd to behold the captivating fcene. 
When new-fpTvoig glories raviih every eye. 
And fweet variety adorns the meads* 
Oh 1 then how pleafurable 'tis to rove 
On banks of Cam, or I£s» fam'd in fong, 
To meditate the great Creator's praiie ; 
Who in his works fo maiufeft is feen. 
As far. as nature can her Author paint I 

But when th' exalted fun in Cancer rides, 
Exceffive heats enfne ; 'tis then the plains 
Parch'd, and divided into many a crack. 
Gape and invoke the long fofpended fhowers ; 
Deep-founding thunders roll, while ^m the clouds 
The longimpriibn'd vapours burft their way. 
And the red lightaings dart their dreadful gleams. 
Making day hideons:-*^Rocmd the gfazing be;lits 
Ply trembling, and their dark recedes feek. 

When equal Libra next brings fcn-th the day. 
And raging Sirius fierce at midnight glares, 
Prefaging ftorms, and peiftilence; and death; 
Then frequent funerals in long order fhine. 
And add a double horror to the night ; 
And wider would extend their dreary doom, 
But for the cheerful gift of that kind God, 
That loads with duftering grapes the bending vines. 
But when Aquarius iheds its homid influence, 

F 4 Dark 
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Dftrk ffiifts the traveller fieels : -—But fta/^ my Mafet 
Urge sot a theme already {q well fang. 
Smooth, as the ice they fing, thy numbers flow, 
* Great Bard, we quake and ihudder at thy froft ! 
O ! may they never, who deipife thy Mufe, 
Alive or dead^ be by thy Mufe adorn'd* 

Nor (hall the earth's attendant pafs ojftfungt 
Sole arbitrefs of night, the pale-eyed moon, 
Conftant in her inconftancy ; 'tis fhe 
Can raife or can deprefs the bbifterous ocean. 
In Zenith towering, or in Nadir low : 
Oft at thy pallid glimpie the fidry «lves» 
With nimble feet, the circling dance perform 
In fome thick grove, or round a mofTy fpring ; 
Sipping from acorn cups the pearly dews* 
And midnight revels celebrate with joy 
To Mab their queen, and Oberon their king. 

Oh ! thoil the moft irregular of all 
The planets, that defcribe their floping way. 
Why is thy courie protracted long and large, 
What time the jolly huntfman's cries refound ? 
Is't to behold thy lov'd Endymion's face. 
That oft was wont, in fbrefts wild and wide. 
To chafe the fcudding hare, or trembling deer^ 
O'er many a rifing hill or lowly dale I 
Him to revifit oft thy iilver iphere 

* Mr. ThompfoD, author of t poem called Winter.. 
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(So ppets fing) in heaven foHaken flood* ' 

Nor does the moon oncertain warning give 
Of future ftorms ; for if a reddifli hue 
Its fiiU orb'd diik o'erfpreads, then ftorms expeft. 
And tempefts yet to coniey to vex die main 
With rage impetuous j who then would choofe 
Way-ward abroad companionlefs to rove» 
Thro' dreary deferts, and unpeopled plains ? 

Nor equal always is thy luftre fcen» 
For dim fuffufion oft and dniky ihade» 
From earth projected, intercepts thy light. 
Whole, or in part edips'd ; in vain the (bund 
Of tinkling cymbals, and the direful clang 
Of brazen cauldrons, rung by vulgar hands. 
Thy labours thus attempt to mitigate* 

Next fiery Mars, whoie dreadful fport is war, 
Afcending terrible ihoots forth his rays. 
That led th' imbattled deities to fight ; 
Now unattended fhines : for no fair moon 
By night his iphere adorns, but fierce his look. 
Fierce, as when once he rag'd at Ilium's walls. 
When ftruck by Diomed's adventurous arm : 
But oh ! what lucklefs fate, what chance of war. 
Great hero, led thee in ill-fated hour, 
With erring lance to wound fair beauty's queen ? 

Majeftic next, and flow in awful ftate. 
Rolls Jupiter immenfe ; an equal bulk 
Of all the wandering planets none can boaft ; 

Attended 
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Attended ih Ml cooffe by four bright mocms. 
That faithfol lend their well accepted light. 
Thus equal, nature in h^ works decreed, 
By moons ta« aid a twelve years winter's froft : 
Nor fummers theie» if ftimincrs there be known^ 
Refufe th' afiiHance of thofe gratefal lights* 

Nor do thy moons alone our wonder raifc. 
When eorious we behold thy many belts 
That gird thy fpacious body round and large^ 
Form'd from thick vapours, or eruption dire ; 
Or was't from hence thy flaming lightnings flew^ 
Drawn to transfix the raih Titanian race. 
That with prefumptooos armsprovok'd thy power. 
O'er mountains heap'd on mountains, when they 
Thy empire to difpute in impious war ? [ftiove 

Next then— -but a long interval between. 
Behold we tardy Saturn's livid face. 
In diftance far remote ; the iblar rays 
Scarce cheer with light his unrejoicing orb ; 
But for five moons, that in alternate dance 
Around him as their centre circling move, 
Darknefs intenfe would overfpread his hxe. 
Nor mean thy light, that from thy kcent ring 
Powerful refieded on thy fur&ce ihines. 
That now a gilt horizon round thee ieems, 
Like to that light at clofe or dawn of day 
When feen on earth ; now a refplendent arch 
'Midft heaven's extended plains, like that fair bow, 

Con- 
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CoQ^kooAs in the dotidsy pitfagil^ ailiiil» 

Our labour now the tiireftil conM^ti orge^ ^ 

Glaring cremendottt thro' the vail expaniby 
Threatening deftnt^ion* and the wrsck of worfds ; 
But that AriSt bounds diie^ and guide their oourAi 
Set, whoi th' Almtghtyj in creating houj> 
From chaos call'd the glorious univerie» 
And fix'd the ftars ^ind bid the planets move. 

Where other's fpace immenfe eludes our view» 
And planets in their orbs in order rangct, 
. There free as air the fiery comets rove. 
And direful orbs their rapid courfe extend* 

Nor are their ways confused or intricate^ 
Irregular in winding mazes loft. 
Eccentric error confiant to itfelf. 
To one law fubje^t, one unerring rule 
Of force attradiioe ; thus Ainwearied they 
Now fweep the utmofi confines of the worlds 
Now balking in the neighbourhood of the fun $ 
Then fwiftly flying his too piercing heat, 
Aejoicing, they aicend»their labours to refnme. 

Long tradft of light attend their dreadful courfe. 
But tmfb not to thy view a foreign light. 
And fpurious honours deck their glowing mafsi 
Denie atmofpheres emit their furtive beams. 
Frequent and thick, by heat intenfe exhal'd : 
The moon thus, with fraternal lufbe bright, 
Darts borrowed rays, and glories not her own. 

There 
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There are, that fate foretelling fires believe^- 
And coafcious Stan t' iniped the ada of men. 
And threaten wars from difbint climes to come. 

Hence, flapid and amaz'd, the vulgar fear. 
And fceptred monarchs tremble on their thrones $ 
Then happy he, who with his virtne arm'd, 
Unterrified amidft the cmfli of worlds, ^ , 
Meets willingly his long expend fate. 

Bot oh ! ye lights, and influencing liars. 
Where then was fled yonr efficacious power. 
When towering Newton's eyes were dos'd in death. 
Or were ye bent his prefence to obtain. 
To whom on earth fo well your ways were known ? 

Hail ! glorious ihade, in antient times ibretold 
* By Sage prophetic ; thou th' illufbious he 
Deftin'd to grace a new Auguilan age ; 
But when th' archangel's lateft trump fhall found. 
And riven orbs deftru£tion dire confefs. 
Then fhall thy fyHem fail, and nature's face 
Renew'd in everlafting luftre ihine. 

Then death fhall conquer death, the dreary tomb 
Shall fend forth glories that fhall never fade* 
The damn'd fhall mourn the funeral of death. 
And life, not death, of fin the wages be« 

Frauds dark as night, and civil difcords brood. 
When fiars even blufh at what is done below; 



* Seneca. 
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For ne'er in4ieaven more frequent fires were feen* 
Than wheaUie blood of Cstfar'dnftarM Rome. 
Nor doft thouy Rome, alone the ilaughter weep 
Of iathersy children, hrothar$» Imfhandsi wives« . 
Bven Albion once in grief could vie with thee, 
^^S^^n Albion's fons, 'gainil Albion's lonsarOfe; 
. But ceafe inteftine broils ; fo George commandi^ 
And whet your fhiaing inflruments of war. 
Employed much better on Iberian plains ; 
And teach the treacherous ibul in war to know 
The juft refentment of a peace refusM, 
Of violated leagues, and broken faith : 
Aibsea ihall return to blefs our ifle. 
And a Jdew Athens in Britannia rirfi4 
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lUlTATBO BY UR. TRO. BLACKCOCK. 

ARUcy my foul ! oa wings feniphic liie ! 
And praife th'Alnug;Kty Sonrereign of the ikies I 
In whon akme eiTendal glory fliines^ 
Which not the heaven of hearens, nor botindlefs fpace 
When darknefs nilMy with untverAil fway , [confines i 
He fpoke, and kindled ap the blaze of day : 
Firft faireil- offspring of th* omnific word ! 
Which, like a garment^ cloath'd its fovereign lord. 
He Aretch'd the blue expanfe from pole to pole. 
And ipread circumflaent ether round the whole. 
Of liquid air he bade the columns rife, 
Which prop the ftarry concave of the ikies. 
Soon as he bids, impetuous whirlwinds fly 
To bear his foi^nding chariot thro' the iky : 
impetuous whirlwinds the command obey, 
SuHain his flight, and fweep th' aerial way. ' 
Fraught with his mandates, from the realms on high, 
Unnumber'd hofls of radiant heralds fly 
From orb to orb, with progrefs unconfin'd, 
As lightning fwift, reiiitlefs as the wind. 
His word in air this ponderous ball fuilain'd. 
** fie fixt'^he faid— andfixt the ball remained. 
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Heaven, air, and &t» tho' all their ftorms combine* 

Shake not its bafe, nor break the law divine. 

At thy almighty voice old ocean raves, 

Wakes all his force, and gathers all hie waves ; 

Nature lies mantled in a watery robe. 

And ihofielefs ocean rolls around the globe ; 

O'er higheil hills the higher furgcs rtie, . ' 

Mix with the clouds, and lave the vanlted (kies. 

But when in thunder the rebuke was giren, 

That Ihook th' eternal firmament of heaven. 

The dread rebuke the frighted waves obey. 

They fled, confus'd, along th' appointed way. 

Impetuous ruihing to the place decreed. 

Climb the fteephill, and fweep the humble mead: 

And now relufUnt in their bounds fnbiide $ 

Th' eternal bounds reftrain the raging tide : 

Yet ftiil tumultuous, with inceifant rpar 

It (hakes the caverns, and aflaults the ihore. 

By him, from mountains cloath'd in lucid fnow. 

Thro' verdant vales the ;nazy fountains flow. 

Here the wild horfe, unconfcious of the rein. 

That revels, boundlefs, o'er the wide campaign. 

Imbibes the filver ibeam, with heatopprefl. 

To cool the fervor of his glowing breaft. 

Here verdant boughs, adom'd with fummer*s pride, 

Spread their broad ihadows o'er the filver tide : 

While, gently perching on the leafy fpray. 

Each feather'd ibnglLer tunes his various lay : 

And 
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And while thy praife they fymphonize around^ 
Creation echoes to the grateful found. 
Wide o'er the heavens the rarious bow he bends^ 
Its tinftnre brightens, and its arch extends : 
At the glad fign aerial conduits flow» 
The hills relent> the meads rejoice below t 
By genial fervor, and prolific ndn. 
Gay vegetation cloaths the fertile plain t 
Nature profufely good with bltfs o'erflows. 
And iUll fhe's pregnant, tho' fhe flill beflows ! 
Here verdant paftures far extended lie. 
And yield the grazing herd a rich fupply ! 
Luxuriant, waving in the wanton air. 
Here golden grain rewards the peafant's care! 
Here vines mature in purple dufters glow. 
And heaven above di^uies heaven below ! 
Ered and tall, here mountain-cedars rife 
High o'er the clouds, and emulate the fkies ! 
Here the wing'd crouds, thatikim the yielding air, 
With artful toil their littl^ domes prepare ; 
Here hatch theiryoung, and nurfe their riiing care 
Up the fteep hill afcends the nimble doe. 
While timid conies fcour the plains below ; 
Or in the pendent rock elude the fcenting foe ! 
He bade the filver maje&y of night 
Re\*olve her circle, and increafe her light : 
Afiign'd a province to each rolling fphere ; 
And taught the fun to regulate the year.. 

At 







At his command, wide-hovering o'er the plain 
Primeval night refumes her gloomy reign. 
Then from their dens, impatient of delay. 
The favage monfters bend their ^eedy way 
Howl thro' the ^acious wafl:e, and chafe 

frighted prey. 
Here walks the fliaggy monarch of the woodr 
Taaght from thy providence to afl^ his food:. 
To thee, O Father I to thy bounteous fkies. 
He rears his mane, and rolb his glaring eyes.. 
He roars, die defects tremble wide around. I 
And repercuffive hills repeat theibund. 
Naw glowing gems the eai&ern fties adorn^ 
And joyful nature hails the opening morn ; 
The rovers, . confcioua of approaching day^ 
Fly to their ilielters, and forget their prey. 
Laborious man, with moderate flumber bleft. 
Springs cheerful to his toil from downy reft ; 
Till grateful evening, with her. filver train. 
Bids labour ceafe, and eafe the weary fwain. 
Hail, fovereign goodnefs ! all produftive mind I 
On all thy works tbyfelf inicrib'd we find L 
How various all I how yarioufly endued I 
Ho^ great their number ! and each part how good ! 
How perfe£t then muH the grea^ parent Ihine ! 
Who, with one aft of energy divine, 
Laid the vaft plan, and finiih'd thedeiign I 
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Where-e^er the pleafingfearch n^ dioaghts porfae. 
Unbounded goodnefs opeajs to jay view. 
Nor does our world alone its infioence ihare ; 
Exhsai£de& boiiitty, and unwearied care, 
£xtend thro' all th' infinity of fpace^ 
And circle nature with a kind embrace* 
The wavy kingdoms of the deep below 
Thy power, thy wifdom, and thy goodnefs fhow. 
Here varioas beings without number ibay. 
Croud the profound, or on the furface^lay. 
Leviathan here, the mightieft of the train ! 
Enormous ! iails incumbent o'er the main. 
And foams, andfports., and plays in ipite of man 
All thefe thy watchful providence fupplies : 
To thee alone they turn their waiting eyes : 
For them thou openeft thy exhanftlefs ftore. 
Till the capacious wiih can ^nt no more. 
But if «ne moment thou thy &ce fhould'ft hide;. 
Thy glory clouded, or thy fmiles denied. 
Then widowM nature veils her mournful eyes. 
And vents her grief in univerfal cries i 
Then gloomy death, with all his meagre train. 
Wide o'er the nations fpreads his iron reign ! 
Sea, earth, and air, the boundlefs xavage mourn. 
And all their hofts to native duft return i 
Again, thy glorious quickening influence fhed. 
The glad creation rears her drooping head; 
New rifing forms thy potent fmiles obey. 
And life re-kindles at the genial ray ; 
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Uoited thanks replemih'd nature pays. 

And heaven and earth xieiaund their Maker'i praife ! 

When time Ihall in eternity be loft. 
And hoary nature langidih into daft» 
For ever young thy glories. 0udi ffemam> 
Vaft as thy being* endl^ as thy reign ! 
Thou, from the reign of ererlaiting day, 
Seeft all thy works at one imntenfe furvey ! 
Pleas'd at one view the whole to comprehend, 
Part joitt'd In part, concurring to one end. . 
If thou to outh but tjim'ft thy wrathful eyes. 
Her b^ trembles, and her oiTspring dies. 
Thou fodt'lb the hills -, and at th' almighty blow. 
Their fnmasUs kindle, .and their entrails glow. 

While this immortal Jlpark of heavenly Same 
Diibnds my breafl, and animates my frame. 
To thee xay .af dent praiies ihall be bom. 
On the firft bmezie that wal^s the blufliing morn ^ 
The lateft ftar ihall hear the pleaiing found. 
And nature in full choir ihall join around 1 
When, full of thee, my ibul excuritve flies 
Thro* earth, air, ocean, or thy regal ikies. 
From* world to world new wonders itiU I find ! 
And all the Godhead burib upon my mind ! 
When, winged with whirlwinds. Vice ihall take her 
To the wide boibm of eternal night, [iiight 

To thee my foul ihall endleis praiies pay : 
Join ! men and «ngel& ! join th' exalted lay ! 

G 2 TO 
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TO CHARITY. 

DEllghtfuI fcn^ereign of the cheerful fmiie ! 
(Save when thy eye pours forth the dreaming 
Compaflionate, as oh it doth, when Want [tear 
In penfive mood, and tatter'd garb appears) 
Where ihall I find thee ? for thy facred ftep 
The power of fecrecy attends and guards. 
O fortune ! fortune I wherefore not td sue 
Devolves thy golden tide! to me, whole hand 
Would turn thy flood into a thoufand rills. 
Why on the banen rock, and niggard heath» 
Plays thy favonian breeze ? why fhines thy fun 
To tip the dunghill with a beam of gold ? 
Why doil thou Hretch thy treafure-laden hand 
To thofe of no deiert? yon fordid wretch 
Of narrow foul behold, on whom thy gifis 
Are laviih'd bountiful ; behold, and blufh ! 
He (huts them from the light, nor heeds the cry 
Of helplefs orphans, as before his door 
They kneel imploring, with diftrefsful tears 
Softening the rude, hard flint. His harder heart 
Feels no emotion for another's woe. 
If in the world to come fevered pangs 
Spontaneous crimes await, how much will moorn 
Beings unfocial, unbenevolent I 
This principle allies us to the ftars* 

Its 



Its non-exertion, where the power is given. 
Looks hateful to divine and human view. 
And yet how dances yonder mifer's heart 
Ignoble ! what from Charity he holds , . 
He deems o^conomy, and hugs the thought 
Of poilhumoqs applaufe, if by his will 
He gives the public what he cannot keep* 
Oh ! vanity of fame ! I'd rather lie 
Toxnb'd in oblivion, ere I'd have my name 
Engrav'd immortal on fo low.a bafe. 
Wretch ! as thou art*— •'tis oftentation all» 
A pride, which gnaws thy vitals up, and turns 
^' The milk of human kindnefs" into gall. 
Queen of the liberal, vaft, extenfive thought, 
•Sweet Charity ! oh ! lead me to the cell 
Where haggard famine o'er her dying race 
Sits weeping, while, on her uncover'd breail, 
The cold rain beats — there let me fee thy hand 
Rai(e her dejed^ head, and give the means 
Of prefent comfort to her fobbing foul. 
So ihall my tears convince thee, that my heart 
Is prone to pity, tho' I can't relieve. 

W. W. 
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THE COMPLAINT. A PASTORAL ELEGY. 

THE fun, diffu£ing genial £res. 
With flowers bedecks the dale; 
With joy the herd and flock infpires. 
With mufic fills die gale: 

Yet he renews his warmth in vain. 

And flowerets pAiiv( |he ground ; 
Or lambkins gambol o'er the plain> 

Or fongfters chant around. 

To me, in vain, doth nature fmile. 

In vain her charms difplay ; 
Whilft I, with never-ending toil, 

Confume the live-long day. 

Time was, I've haiPd the vernal powers, 

Flufli'd with the general joy ; 
When tepid gleams, and gentle fliowers> 

Have brighten'd earth and fky. 

« 

Have trod with glee the velvet green 

That rob'd the laughing earth ; 
And eyed the univerfal fcene, 
- -Or mark'd each floweret's birth. 

When 
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When fnow-drops firfty in iQIver drdy 
Shot forth their daring head ; 

Or, when the violet's fapphire vett 
A fragrant incenfe fhed. 

Or ilarry pilewort's polifh'd hue 
Beiprig'd the fields with gold ; 

Or dailies pied, or harebells blue, . 
Or true-love's verdant fold. 

Tety not with dull, lethargic'^;azet 

I view'd fair nature's face ; 
The florid earth, the folar blaze. 

And vaft etherial fpace : 

(For who that fees this beauteous frame 
Replete with wonder fhine ; 

Butmuft, with ready voice, proclaim: 
A plafdc Power divine?) 

Or, in the deep fequefler'd grove. 
From care and bufmefs freed. 

Have fought the facred mufe's love. 
And tunM my ruftic reed. 

Or, by fome fountain, laid along,. 

That winds around the trees. 
With raptures heard the woodland fi>ng. 

Or breath'd the fcented breeze* 
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Or, ftretchM upon the moontain't ileep. 

In Phoebus' drowfy beams ; 
Have pafs'd the hours in gentle fleep. 

Or wild romantic dreams. 

And oft, with fweet Benevolence, 

A heaven-defcended fair I 
Have facrific'd the fweets of fenfe, 

Sublimer joys to fhare : 

With her to range the thorny fliade. 

Or climb the fteepy hill ; 
Or fearch the field, or marihy glade» 

Or trace the mazy rill i 

With care to cull each healing plant, 

And every balmy bloom ; 
And where difeafe and pining want 

Combin'd their horrid gloom : 

There to diipenfe their cheering aids. 

In each diftrefsful cot ; 
Where feeble fwains, or pallid maids, 

Bemoan'd their dreary lot. 

But ah ! the herbs, the flowers, I feek 
With curious eye no more; 

Ko more they fiufli the haggard cheek* 
Or blooming hisalth feftore* 
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Nor healthful tindne th^ diiclofe. 
Nor cordial draught fupply ; 

But on the fpot from whence they roie» 
They blofTom, fade and die. 

Kre-while, with Diphne in my arms. 

The time tranfported flew ; 
When doating on her lovely charms. 

Which nature's pencil drew. 

But now my fcaoty view's confined 
To Daphne's charms alone ; 

■Since Hymen's rites with Love combinMy 
And made her all my own : 

Save what my little babes afford. 

Whom I behold with glee. 
When fmiling at my humble board* 

Or prattling on my knee. 

Not that I Paphne's charms defpife» 
Which ftill new pleafures bring ; 

Her lovely prefence never cloys. 
She's grateful as the fpring.. 

The dew-drop fpafkling on its bed. 

In Daphne's eyes expreft ; 
Her cheeky butfhine the campion's red* 

The dairy's white, her breaft. 
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Her hair outvies, the faffton mom. 

Her foft mellifluent note 
The thruihy that 09 the leafy thorn 

DiHends his vocal throat. 

Nor wiih I, dear connnbial ftate I 
To break thy filken.bands ; 

I only blame relentlefs fate^ 
That every hour demands. 

Nor mourn I much my tafk auftere. 
Which endlefs wants impofe ; 

But-— oh ! it wounds my heart to hear 
My Daphne^s melting woes. 

Ixion-like her fate (he moans, 

Whofe wheel rolls ceafelefs round. 

While hollow iighs,' and doleful groans. 
Fill all the dark profound. 

For oft fhe £ghs, and oft ihe weeps. 
And hangs her peniive head ; 

While blood her furrowed fingers fteeps. 
And ilains the paifing thread* 

When orient hills the fun behold 

Our labours are begun ; 
And when he ftreaks the weft with gold. 

The tafk is ilill undone. 
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My harnilefs lambs, may ye ne'er feel 

Such dire opprciEve need ; 
While Poverty, with rod of fteel. 

Still urges fwifter fpeed. 

How happy are the beafts and birds, 
Who find their food unfought ! 

Kind nature all their wants affords. 
Without one anxious thought. 

The beafts in freedom range the fields. 

Nor care nor forrow know ; 
Their meat the tender herbage yields, 

The fountains drink beibw. 

Each hour the birds, with fprightly voice. 

In rival fongs contend ; 
Or o'er their, bounteous meals rejoice. 

Or in fond dalliance fpend : 

But forefight warns me not to tafte 
The blifs which heaven defign'd ; 

But joylefs all my nights to waAe, 
To ihun more woes, behind. 

Oh heaven ! why didft thou reafon give 
To curb th' impafllon'd foul ? 

Why did I not by inftind live. 
And aA without controul ? 
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Or why, witkin this tortur'd heart) 
Muft keen refledion dwell ? 

To double every preient fmarty 
And future pains foretelL 

But ahy vile wretch ! no longer bUm« 
What gracious heaven decreedy 

Nor thus with petulance difcfeim 
AU-patient virtue's meed. 

I'll rather now» with filial fear. 

Adore the prefent God ; 
And his paternal ftripes revere^ 

And kifs his healing rod. 

For his bleft providence withilood, 

I counteract his will ; 
And what his wifdom meant for good. 

My folly conflrues ill. 

Who knows but liberty and wealth 
Might work a woeful change; 

With luxury might impair my health. 
Or virtuous thoughts efbrange. 

What I deteft he gives in love ; 

In love my fnit denies ; 
Or oft my wifh my bane might prove, 

My blifs what I defpiie. 
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Then let not myejmftiniptiioiis mintf 

Oppofe his love cnr might ; 
For well has moral Pope defin'd, 

«* Whatever js, is right," 

But let me not from hence furmife. 

That human ills defcend 
From him, who, only good and wiie^ 

Is man's eternal friend : 

No ; we, tranfgieffing natoie's laws^ 

Nature's great God arraign ; 
While man's himfelf the chiefeft caafe 

Of all his grief and pain* 

Tho' nowy with penury oppreft^ 

I give my forrows vent ; 
He foon may calm my troabled breaft^ 

Or footh my difcontent« 

Come rea((Hiy then, bid murmuring ccftfe^ 

And iiitelleflual flrife I 
Come fmiling hope, and dove-eyed peace* 

And Hill the ilorms of life. 

My little (kifF, kind pilots ! fteer 

Adown the flream of time ; 
And teach me, melancholic fear* 

And dark diflruft's^.a crime« 
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For has not trath's uneimg &», 
Who all our wanta rnuft know.; 

Proclaim'dy what nature can require 
His bounty ihall bellow* . 

He feeds the birds that wing their flight 

Along the paflive air ; 
And lillies bloom in glo^ white 

Beneath his foUering care. 

Nor accident, ndr fate, recalls 

The life that he has lent ; 
For not a fingle fparrow falls 

Without his kind afient. . 

And ihottld flem penury's murky train 

Still haunt my lowly cell ; 
Yet faith fhall fmile away my pain* 

And all their threatenings quell. 

For when thro' ether's boundlefs fpace. 

This terrene orb has run 
A few more times his annual race. 

Wide circling round the fun ; 

Or haply, ere the day be paft» 
And evening ihades defcend ; 

My wearied heart may pant its laft* 
And all my (brrows end. 
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Then fhall the diiembodied ibul 

Refign her dark domsdny 
And range where countlefs fyftems roll. 

And fprings eternal reign. 

Yet not in folitnde to foar^ 

Bat with a kindred band. 
The power and wiidom to exptofe 

Of her Creator's hand. 

•Or with her tuneful powers compleat 

To chant the hiift above ; 
Or in extatic notes repeat 

Her dear Redeemer's love ! 



TRUTH 
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TRUTH AT COURT- 
BY A RET. DBAK* 

NOW fye apon't, qootili Flattery, 
Thefe are bad times indeed foe me> 
Spam'd by the ma«y and in the place 
Where leafl I thought to meet difgnce t 
And yet I faid the iineft things, 
*< Thoa young, but righteons, beftof kings> 
** Thou, who"— abrupt he tum'd away. 
And wkh an air, as who fhouldiay, 
** Go, fhdw that gentleman the door,. . 
** And never let me fee him more." 
ShockM I withdrew— when, to enhance 
My ihame, I ftraightway faw advance. 
And take my very place, fbrfooth, 
A ftrange old-fafhion'd fellow. Truths • 

! how it griev'd my heart to fee 

The difference made ^twixt him and me ! 

1 of each fanguine hope bereav'd, 
He with a gracious fmile received : 
And yet— '(or greatly I miftake) 

The monarch blulh'd whcn-e'er he fpakc ; 
For he, tho' in a plainer way. 
Said every-thing I meant to fay. 



HYMN 
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HYMN TO HEALTH. 

WRITTEN IN SICKNESS. 

SWeet as the fragrant breath of genial May, 
Come, fair Hygeia, heavenly bom ; 
More lovely than the fun's returning ray. 
To northern regions at the half year's morn. 

Where ihall I feek thee ? in the wholefome grot» 
; Where Temperance her fcanty meal enjoys ? 
Or, Peace, contented with her humble lot» 
Beneafth her thatch th' inclement blail defies ? 

Swept from each flower that fips the morning devir,' 

Thy wing befprinkles all the fcenes around; 
Where-e'er thou fly'ft the bloflbms blufh anew, • - 
. . And purple violets paint the hallow'd ground. 

Thy prefence renovated nature ihows. 

Each ihrub with variegated hue is dy'd, 
Each tulip with redoubled Inilre glows, 
.And all creation imiles with flowery pride« 

But in thy abfence joy is feen no more, 

The landfcapc wither'd even in fpring appears, 

The mom lowers ominous o'er the dufky fliore. 
And evening funs fet half extinft in tears. 
Vol. III. H Ruthlefs 
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Rathlefs difeafe aTcends^ when thott art gone. 
From, the dark regions of th' abyfs below^ 

With Peftilcncc, the guardian of her throne. 
Breathing contagion from the realms of woe. 

In vain her citron groves Italia boaibt 
Or Po the balfam of her weeping trees. 

In vain Arabia's aromatic coafb 

Tindure the pinions of the paffing breeze. 

No wholefome fcents impregn the weftem gal«. 
But noxious ftench exhal'd by fcoxching heat ; 

Where gafping fwains the poifonous air exhale. 
That once diFus'd a medicinal £vect« 

Me, abjeft me> with pale difeafe opprefty 
Heal with the balm of thy prolific breath ; 

He-kindle life within my day-cold breaft» 
And fhield my youth from canker-worms of death. 

Then on the veixiant turf, thy favourite fhrine, 
Reftor'd to thee> a votary I'll come. 

Grateful to ofier* as a rite divine. 
Each herb that grows round iEfculaplus' tomb. 



R&. 
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REFLECTIONS AT ANf INN^ 

BY THB iEA-SIDE, AFTER. A IXANGBROUS 

YOYAGE- 

BY THE REV. MR. JOKES, VICAR OF CALDIGVT*. 

Per Tarios cafus, per tot dircrimina rertim, 
TeAdiflUM in Latluim Vi k g i c. 

Illi robur et xs triplex, &c» Hoir 

BRing me» O bring me to my Juliet's amw^ 
Whofe beauty glads me^and whofe virtue charms:: 
O ioatch me fwift from tliefe tumultuous fcenes> 
To where love knows not what affli£Uon means*: 
To where religion, peace, and comfort dwell. 
And cheer with heavenly rays my lonely cell ; 
To where no ruffling winds, no raging feas, 
Diflurb the mufe amidfl her peniive eafe : 
Each pai£on calm ; each, mild aJSe^on mine ^ 
Each {bcial grace ; each human ; each divine 'r 
Unknown in private, or in public ftrife. 
Soft failing down the placid fh-eam of life i 
Aw'd by no terrors, with no cares perplex'd ; 
This life — my gentle paflage — to the next ; 

Yet — ^if it pleafe thee beft — thou Power Supreme I 
To drive my bark thro' life's more rapid ftream, 

Hz. U 
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If lowering ftorms my deftin'd courfe attend, 
An4t>€ean sage till this blade voyage end:; 
Let ocean rage -^- let florms indignant roar, 
I bow fubmiffive ; and, refign'dy adore : 
Reiign'dy adore ; in various changes tried ; 
Thy own lov'd Son» my anchor^ and my guide 
Refign'd» adore ; whate'er thy will decree; * 
'My faith in Jefus^ and my hope in thee. 
O happiefl lot 1 if thro' a fea of woes, 
I reach that harbour where the joft xepofe. 
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AN ODE, 

* 
» 

ON THE MAR(^I$ OF GRANBY's LOSING HIS 
HAT> AND CHARGING THE 9RENCH X.IKES 
BARE-HEADEDu. 

W Here's now Othello's hair-breadth Ycqjes ♦, 
And all his fancied hardfhips of the fields 
Avaunt ! ye mimic, bug-bear ihapes,. 
Shadows muft to fubftance }deld^ 

Granby hath moie hoitors feen,. 
By greater perils been beiet;. 
Death and Granby thrice have met. 

And not an hair between f. 
The Frenchmen ftar'd, as well they mighty 
Threw down their arms, and took to flight f ' 

His naked poll more terror bore, ' 

Than Cxfar armour'd o'er and. o'er* 
** Parblieu !" iays one,. 
" But I'll begone, 
** This is the devil of a Don I 
** 'Tis father Time \ I know his pate ? 
•* And that's his fcythe as fure as fate." 

* See Othe.llo*s fpeeck to the fenate*. 
-|> He was b«rn bald.^ 

H 3 Granby, 
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Granby, who loves a little fun. 
And knew the caufe which made diem riku 
Thus the timorous foe befpoke, ' 

(By way of keeping up the joke :) 

" But, gentlemen— hollo 1 I fay-w^ 
<' Take nothing but yourfelves awayi 
** Ye carry now the jeft too far ; 
-•' Are thefe your tricks and fpoils of war ? 
'^ To leave a man in open «ir» 
** Waiting on you, -fans hat or hair ? 
^' Why, what a plague ! what breeding's thati 
^* You, fellow thisrc-^-^-M^m my hat* 
** ^Tis true I am not very old ; 
-•* But, what of that ?»— I may take cold.** 

<< Not fo, my fon" Fame, iiniling, (aid^ 
And clapt the launel <ui his head : 
^* Beyond the reach of human eye, 
^* Thy warlike beaver waires on high; 
** Mars faw it fall, and bad it riie 
** An hat immortal to the ikies." 
The hero to the goddefs bow'd. 
And faw her vaaiih thro' a cloudy 
Then turn'd about his hotfe's head. 
And pick'd his way thro* heaps of deadi 
Within his tent rctif 'd to reft. 
And ilept-— ^ith Jhonour in his brtaiL 



TO 
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TO THE EIGHT HON* 

LADY ANNE COVENTRY. 

UPON VllWIirO HEIL PINB CH1MN£T-PIEC£ 
OP SHELL- WORK* 

BY THE LATE ME* 80MERVILLE. 

THE greedy mcrdiant plought the fea for gain^ 
And rides exulting o'er the watery plain ; 
While howling tempeflsy from their rocky bed» 
Indignant break around his careful head. 

The royal fleet the liquid wafle explores. 
And fpeaks in thunder to the tren^bling fliores ; 
The voice of wrath awak'd the nations Jiear, 
The* vanquiih'd hope, and the proud victors fear ; 
Thoie quit their chain* and thefe refign their palm^ 
While Britain's awful flag commands a calm. 

The curious iage» nor gain nor fame purfues. 
With other eyes the boiling deep he views ; 
Hangs o'er the cliff inqui£tive to know 
The iecret cau&s of its ebb and flow : 
Whence breathe the winds that rnAe its finooth face. 
Or ranks in claims all the fifliy race. 
From thoie enoxmous monflers of the main. 
Who in their world, like other tyrants, reign, 

H4 To 
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To the poor cockle-tribe, that humble band 
Who cleave to rocks, or loiter on the Ihand. 
Yet even their fhells the forming hand divine 
Has, with diHinguiih'd lufbe,* taught to ihine. 
What bright enamel ! and what various dyes ! 
What lively tints delight our wondering eyes ! f 
Th' Almighty Painter glows in every line : 
How mean alas ! is Raphael's bold defignj 
And Titian's colouring) if comparUl to thine 
Juftly fupreme ! let us thy power revere. 
Thou fiirft all fpace ! all beauteous every where t 
Thy riiing fun with bluihes paints the morn, 
Thy fhining lamps the face of night adorn ; 
Thy flowers the meads, thy nodding trees the hills ; 
The vales thy paftures green, and bubbling rills; 
Thy coral groves^ thy rocks, that amber weep. 
Deck all the gloomy manfions of the deep ; 
Thy yellow fands diftindt with golden ore^ 
And thefe thy variegated (hells the fhore. 
To all thy works fuch grandeur haA thou lent. 
And fuch extravagance of ornament. 
For the falfe traytor, man, this pomp and fhow ! 
A fcene fo gay, for us poor worms below ! 
No— for thy glory all thefe beauties rife, 
Yet may improve the good, inftruA the wife. 

You, madam, fprung from Beaufort's royal line. 
Who, loft to courts, can in your dofet ihine. 



Beft 
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Beft know to ufe each bleffing^he beftows, 

Befi know to praifeike power from whence it flows. 

Shells in your hand the Parian rock defy. 

Or agat, or i£gyptian poiphyry-^— 

More glofly they, their veins of brighter dye. 

See ! where yovtr liiing pyramids afpire. 

Your guefts furpriz'd the fhining pile admire ! 

In future times, if fbme great Phidias riie,' 

Whoie chiffel with his miftrefs Nature vies» 

Who, with fuperior ikilU can lightly trace 

In the hard marble block the ibfteft face ; 

To crown this piece, fo elegantly neat. 

Your well-wrought bufto ihall the whole compleat ; 

O'er your own work from age to age preikie^ 

Its author once, and then its greaieil pride. 
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EPISTLE TO MR- THOMSON, 

eN THE PIR<T EDITION OP Hit SEASOKS*- 

Br THE SAME* 

SO briglit) To dark^ upon an April dacff 
The fun daits forth, or hides his various xzy ; 
"So highy fo low, the lark afpiring fings. 
Or drops to earth again with folded wings ; 
So fmoothy ib rough, the fea that laves our ikores» 
Smiles in a calni} or in a tempefl roars« 
Believe me, Thomibn^ 'tis not thus I write^ 
Severely kind, by envy four*d or fpite : 
Nor would I rob thy brows to grace my own ; 
Such arts are to my honeft foul unknown. 
I read thee over as a friend ihould read, 
Griev'd when you fail, o'erjoy'd when you fucceed. 
Why (hould thy muie, born fo divinely fair. 
Want the reforming toilet's daily care ? 
Drefs the gay maid, improve each native graces 
And call forth all the glories of her face : 
Studioufly plain, and elegantly clean, 
With unafFe^d fpeech, and eafy mien, 
Th' accomplilh'd nymph, in all her beft attire. 
Courts fliall applaud, and proilrate crowds admire. 

Difcpectly 



Difcreetly daring, with a (liffen'd rein, 

Finn in thy- feat the flying fleed reftrain. 

Tho' few thy faults, who can perfedion boaft? 

Spots in the fun are in his luftre lo&z 

Yet even thoie fpots expunge with patient care» 

Nor fondly the minnteft error fpare. 

For kind and vn£e the parent, who reproves 

The flighteft blemiih in the child he loves* 

Read Philips much, confider Milton tnoie ; 

But from their drofs extra^ the purer ore. 

To coin new words, or to r^ore the old. 

In fouthem bards is dangerous and bold ; 

But rarely, very rarely, will fucceed, 

When minted on the other fide of Tweed* 

Let perfpicuity o'fr all prcfide— ^ 

Soon fhalt thou be the nation's joy and pride. 

The rhiming, jingling tribe, with bells and ibng» 

Who drive their limping Pegaius along. 

Shall learn from thee in bolder flights lo riie. 

To fcom the beaten road, and range the ikies« 

A genius fo refin'd, fb juit, fo great. 

In Britain's ifle fliall fix the mufes (6^^ 

And new Parnaflus (hall at home create : 

Rules from thy works each future bard fhall draw, 

Thy works, above the critic's nicer law. 

And rich in brilliant gems without a flaw. 
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AN EPISTLE TO LORD COBHAM. 

• « 

BY MR. CONGREVE. 

« 

SIncereft critic of my profe or rhime^ 
Tell how thy pleafing Stow employs thy time; 
Say, Cgbh^m^. what amufes thy retreat ? 
Or ich^mes of war, or ftratagems of date 2 
Doft thou recall to mind, with joy or grief. 
Great M^Ibro's adions, that immortal chief, 
Whofe fligbteft trophies, rais'd in each campaign^ 
More than fufiic'd to iignalize a reign ? 
Doth thy' remembrance rifmg warm thy heart 
With glories paft, where thou thyfelf hadft partB . 
Or doft thod grieve indignant now to fee 
The fruitlefs end of all thy vidlory ; 
To fee th' audacious foe, fb late fubdued, 
Diiputp thofe terms for which fo long they fued ? 
As if Britannia now were funk fo low. 
To beg that peace fhe wonted to bellow* 
Be far that guik, be never known fuch fhame. 
That England ihould retradt her rightful claim. 
Or, ceaiing to be dreaded and ador'd. 
Stain with the pen the luftre of the fword I 
Or doft thou fix thy mind on rural fcenes. 
To turn the levelled lawns to liquid plains ; 
To raife the creeping rills from humble beds; 
And force the latent fprings to lift their heads; 
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On watery columns capitals to rear^ 
That mix their flowing curls with upper air ? 
Or deft thouy weary grown, thefe works negleA, 
No .temples, ftatues, obelifks eredl ; 
But feek the morning breeze from fragrant meads* > 
Or fhun the noontide fun in wholeibme fhades; 
Or flowly walk along the mazy wood. 
To meditate on ^11 that's great and good? 
For mature boundful in thee hath join'd 
A pleafing perfon with a worthy mind^ 
Nor given thee form alone, but means and art 
To draw the eye, ' and to allure the heart. 
Poor were the praife in fortune to excell. 
Yet want the means to ufe that fortune well. 
While thus adorned, while thus with virtue cix>wn'd) 
At home in peace, abroad in arms renowa'd. 
Graceful in form, and winning in addrefs. 
While well you think what aptly you exprefs. 
While health, ^th honour, with a fair eftate, 
A; table free and elegantly neat. 
What can be added more of mortal blifs ? 
What can he want who ftands pofleft of thisi 
Wh^t can the fondeft wiilyng mother more. 
Of heaven attentive, for her fon implore ? 
And yet anJiappinefs remains unknown, 
Or to philofophy reveal 'd alone ; 
A precept, which unpra^lis'd renders vain 
Thy glowing hopes, and pleasure turns to pain, . 

Should 
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Should hope or fear thy breail alternate tear» 

Or \6ve, or hate, or rage, or anxious caie ; 

Whatever pafltons may thy mind infeft, 

(And Where's the mind that pafliona ne'er moleft ? ) 

Amid the pang» of fuch intefline &nh 

Still think the preient day the laft of life. 

Defer not till to-morrow to be wife : 

I'o-morrow's fun to thee may never rife. 

Or fhould to-morrow chance to cheer thy fight 

With her enlivening and nnlook'd for light,. 

How -grateful will appear her dawning rays^ 

As favours untxpe^led doubly pleafe ! 

Who thus can thintr,and who (ach thoughts porfucsy 

Content may keep his life, or calmly lofe. 

Of this a proof thou mayft thyfclf receive ; 

When leifiire from afiairs will give thee leavei 

Come fee thy friend, retir'^d without regret. 

Forgetting cares, or trying to forget ; 

In eafy contemplation foothing time 

With morals much, and now and then with rhime; 

Not fo robttil in body as in mind. 

And always undeje^ed, tho' declined ; 

Not wondering at the world's new wicked ways, 

Compar'd with thofe of our forefather's days : 

For virtue now is neither more nor lefs. 

And vice is only varied in the drefs. 

Believe it, men have ever been the iame. 

And all the golden age is but a dream* 

ON 
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. ON THE D— S S O F R— D. 

1| T THat do fcholars, and bafds, and aftronomers 

Mean by ftuffing oar heads with nonfenjfe and lies ; 
By telling us Venus muft always appear 
In a car, or a fl&ell, or a twinkling ftar ; 
Drawn by fparrowsy or fwans, or dolphins, or doves. 
Attended in form by the graces and loves : 
That ambrofia and nedar is all fhe will taile. 
And her paiTport to hearts on a belt round her waiil ? 

Without all this buftle I faw the bright dame. 
To fupper laft night to P— y's fhe came 
In a good warm fedan ; no fine open car ; 
Two chairmen her doves, and a dambeaa her flar; 
No nedbur fhe drank, no ambrofia fhe eat ; 
Her cup was plain claret, a chicken her meat : 
Nor wanted a ceflos her bofom to grace. 
For R— d, tha^ mght, had lent her her face* 
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AN EPISTLE TO A FRIEND IN TOWN* 



BY. THE XATE MR. ]»Y£R. 



HAve my friends in the town» in the bufy gay 
Forgot fuch a man as John Dyer ? [town 
. Or heedlefs defpife they, or pity the clown, 
Whofe bofom no pageantries iirei 

No matter, no matter— content in the ihades— * 
(Contented?— why, ev^ty thing charms me) 

Fall in tunes all adown the green fteep, ye cafcades^ 
Till hence rigid virtue alarms me. 

Till outrage ariies, or mifery needs 

The fwift, the intrepid avenger ; 
Till facred religion, or liberty bleeds^ 

Then mine be the deed, and the danger. 

Alas ! what a folly, that wealth and domain 

We heap up in iln and in forrow 1 
Immenfe is the toil, yet the labour how vain ? 

Is not life to be over to-morrow ? 

Then glide on my moments, the few that I have, 
Smooth-fhaded, and quiet and even ; 

While gently the body defcends to the grave. 
And the fpirit arifes to heaven. 
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IDYLLIUM OF THEOCRITUS^ 

Tl^AKSLATSD. 
ON THB OSATH OF ADONIS. 

WHen Venus bw Adonis dead. 
And firoai Us checks the roib fled» 
His lovely locks diftain'd with gore ; 
She bade her Cupids bring the boar ; 
The boar that had her lover ilainy 
The cauie of. all her grief and pain» 
Swift as the pinion'd birds they rove 
Thro* every wood» thro* every grove ; 
And when the guilty boar they found. 
With cords they bound him, doubly bound; 
One with a chain, iecure and ftrong, 

Haul'd him unwillingly along ; 

One pinch'd his tail to make him go. 

Another beat him with his bow : 

The more they urg'd, the more they dragg'd. 

The more relu£tantly he lagg'dj 

Guilt in his confcious looks appear'd; 

He much the angry goddefs feared. 

Vol* IIL I To 
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To Venus foan the boar they led-^ 
«' O cruel, cruel beaft! ihe faid; 
«' Durfl thou that thigh with blood diftain ? 
*' Hail thou my xleareil lover ilaiii ?'' 
Submiffive he replies — I fwear 
By thee, fair queen— * by all that's dear— - 
By thy fond lover— by this chain— 
And by this numerous httnter-«tfaiA ; 
I ne'er deiignM, with impious tooth* 
To wound fo beautiful a youth: 
No — biit with love and freniy wsLrm, 
(So far has beauty power to charm !) 
I long'dy this crime I'll not deny. 
To kifs that fair, that naked thigh. 
Thefe tuOcs then puniih, if you pleafe, 
Thefe are offenders, draw out thefe. 
Of no more ufe they now can prove 
To me, the votaries of love ! 
My guilty lips, if not content. 
My lips fhall fhare the punifhment. 
Thefe words, fo movingly expreft, 
Infus'd foft pity in her breafl ; 
The queen relented at his plea. 
And bad her Cupids fet him free : 
But from that day he join'd her train. 
Nor to the woods return'd again ; 
And all thofe teeth he burnt with fire. 
Which glow'd before with keen defire* 



ON THE MARRIAGE OF TAME AND ISIS. 

WHile thro^ iniguous meads pleas'd Ifis fbay'd, 
Tame grew enamour'd of the watery maid 
A^d* ftealing filento'er the flowery ground^ 
Threw his fond arms voluminous around 
The virgin ftream, now melting, foft, and kind> ' 
And the pure waves in lafting union join'd* 
Their mingled currents now one bed contains^ 
And leagued in love they wind along the plains* 
Tame loves what-e'er fweet liis can approve* 
And every objed ihares their mutual love : 
Jn i^ay united> and their ftreams the fame. 
In one fair flood they flow» and Tamifis the name* 

IN AMOREM TAMI £.T ISIDIS» 
Kympha Ifis liquidos agrot dum laeta pererrat, 

Incaluit madidae Tamus amorc deae. 
Serpit amaiu tacitusy finnofaque bcacbia drcum 

Fnn^it^ et sBtcrno foedere jitngit aquas. 
Nunc torrcfis idem, et linwi datur vnus utrique^. 

Nee dolttere yiccs iUe, vcl ilia fuas. 
Tajnua amat quicquid fua dulcis amaverat Ifia j 

£t quod Tamus amat, Tamus et Ifis amant» 
Jam nullam agnoicas Tami> nuUam Ifidh undaoi ^ 

Commuju imperium Tamifis uaus habet* 

I a ON 
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«N AMOItET'S RECOVERY PROM A 



OTBaS FIT or SlCKHEiZt JUKI IV. MDCCLXf; 



THitt, when bleak winds their Ulefttl ii 
TheioveIyliilydtTio{Mkerlatigtddhead;[flkedl» 
Till cheer'd by ISol'a invigorating power» 
More fair revives the ani»i&ted flower*-— 
With you revived we gmtefoi tribute pay. 
And hk& the god of ttwd'cine and of day. 
Poean« whofe prvftnce health to mortals iMinga, 
Rofe on. your bowtr with healing in hift wings>; 
And now j-cjoic'd we view, all mild and fiieek» 
fit«&s imyoin'^e, andit^^ on your cheek» 
As from the furnace glows the golden ore, 
Refin'd by fiit» .and brighter than hefbk9^ 
So Amoret, new^iad 4d beauty's axASf 
Emerges irrefiilable in charms. 
Thus late 1 fBw> duo' Qilileb's eyes» 
Venus, the fplendid ftar that gilds the ftie%' 
Immersed within die fun's refalgent riiii> 
Her beams were £Kied, and her lofire dim^ 
Soon with ^«fli radiance glow'd ho- bveiy face. 
The pride of evening, and the morning^ gistec 
You nc^r, deer Amoivt, our lyres empfof. 
Your late revivid gives ^ public j/^y : 
No longer now your charms in (hades you (hrottd# 
But rife a brighter Venus? from the cloud. 
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ON Q^UBEN CAROLINE'S 

t.BB'UILDIlfQ TUB LOOOINCS OF THB ALlkCE 
PAINCB ANI> HBiIRT ?W AT ^BB4f'lX!CXLtBOBt 
OlFOat. 

» 

BT MB* TI-CKBLL» 

WHere bold<and gkrACeiul foar^^ iecareof faoM, 
Tlie pile now ^Mforthy great Philipfm^s tamtf 
Mzxk that did niiii, Gothic and oncooth. 
Where the Black Eiktranl pafs'd JnslieBhUds f ottlk$ 
And the Fifth Heiiry^ £» his firft tttvavmy 
0«tftri{>p'd each rival iti :a Undent'^ gown* 
In that toarfe age were princes fond to dwell 
With meagre monks^ and haont tht filent cell | 
Sent from the monarch's to the muft's coan. 
Their meals were fragal, and their ileeps wete fiiOftf 
To couch lit cu:feii**tiaie thef thought flo feorh^ 
And froze at mattins every winter morn ; 
They read, an early book, the ftarry frame. 
And lifp'd each conflellation by its name ; 
Art after art ftill dawning to their view. 
And their mind opening as their ftature grew. 
Yet, whiAfe ripe manhood fpread our fame fo far. 
Sages in peace, and demi-gods in war^ 

Who, 
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WhOy ttetn m fight, made echoing Crefly ring, 
Yet» mild in conqueft, ferv'd his active king? 
Who gain'd at Agincoitrt the vigor's bays. 
Nor took himfelf, but gave high heaven the praife? 
Thy nurilingSy antient dome ! to virtue form'd. 
To mercy lillening, whilft in fields they ftorm^d; 
Fierce to the fierce, and warm th' opprefs'd to fiive> 
Thro* life reverM, and worfhipp'd in the grave. 
In tenfold pride their mouldering roofs ihall Qant, 
The^tely work of royal Caroline ; 
And bleft Philippa, with unenvyxng eyes. 
From heaven beheld her rival's fabric rife. 
If ftill, bright faint, this fpot deierve thy care. 
Incline thee to th' ambitious mufe's prayer I 
Oh cottld'ft thou win young William's bloom to grac» 
His mother Wales^ and fill thy Edward's place. 
How would that genius, whofc propitious wings 
Have here twice hover'd o'er the fbns of kings> 
Defcend triumphant to his antient feat. 
And take in charge a third Plantagenetl 
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COLIN AND LUCY, 

A FRAGMENT, 

ON the banks of that cryftalline dream. 
Where Thames oft his current delays 1 
And charmsy more than poets can dream. 
In kb Richmond's bright villa furveys. 

Fair Lucy, of all the gay throng. 

The faireft that Britain has ieen i 
Now drew every village along, 

From the day (he iirft danc'd on the green« 

Ah ! boaft not of beauty's fond power. 

For ihort is the triumph, ye fair ! 
Not fleeter the Uoom of «3ch flower ; 

And hope is but gilded defpair. 

His deiire each fwain now behold. 

By riches endeavours to prove ! 
But Lucy, iUll cries, what is gold. 

Or wealth, when compared to his love I 



No, 
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N09 Colin! together we'll wield 
Qvr fickles in rui9ine;ps Wight da^ ; 

Together we'll leazc o'er the field ; 
And finile all our labours away ! 

In winter IT! winnow the wheat 

As it falls, from your fiail» on thegroovd:. 
That flail will be mufic, as fweet 

When your voice in the labour is diown'dk 

How oft would he fpeafe of his bUA ^ 
How oft wouU he call her hi$ luaid ? 

And Colin would feal, with a kifs, 
Every promife and vow which he laid. 

But hark ! o'er the grafs-level lafi4» 
The village bdls found on the plm I 

Falfe Colin this mom gave his hand ; 
And Lucy's fond tears are in vain I 

Sad Lucy too ibqa heard the tale 5 
Too foon the fad caufe (he was told : 

That his was a nymph pf the val/?» 
That he broke his fond promife for gold S 

As flie walkt by the margin fb green^ 
^ That adorns Thames' flowery fide ; 
How oft was flie languifliing feen ? 
How oft would flie gaze (m the tide f 



By the clear xniitortlwii ii flie6(e> 
That reiieaed heiiiUf and the mead; 

A-while ihe bewail'd her Ad fate ! 
And the green turf ftU) piUow'd heir bead* 

There ! there ! h it Lucy I fee ?-^-* 

'Tis Lucy the loft nndone maid I 
Ah! no> 'tis fame Lucy like me> 

Some hapkfi yoimg vir^n betray'd* 

Like me, (he has forrow'd and wepti 

Like me, ihe has fondly believ'd ; 
Like me, her true promife ihe kept» 

And like me too is jnftty deceived ! 

I come» dear companion in grief I 
6ay fcenes and fond pleafured adieu ! 

I come, and weUi gather relief; 
From boioms fo chafte and fi> true* 

Like you ! I have mourn'd the long night; 

And wept out ^e day in defpair ! 
Like you ! I have baniih'd delight ; • 

And bofom'd a friend in my care. 

Ye meadows, fo lovely, farewell ! 

Your velvet ilill ColaA (hall tread. 
All deaf to the found of that knell. 

Which tolls for his Lucy when dead ! 
Vol. UL K Your 
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Your wiih will too fare be ohty*d f 
Nor Colin Ker lofs (hall bemoan: 

Soon, foon ihall poor Lucy be laid^ 
Where her heart ihall be cold as your own. 

Then, clafp'd in the arms of that fair, 
Whoie wealth has been Lucy's fad fate ! 

As together you breathe the free air. 
And a thoufand dear pleafures relate : 

If chance, o'er my turf as you tread» 

You dare to affeA a fond figh ! 
The primrofe will Ihrink its pale head ; 

And the violet languiih and die. 

Scarce echo had gathered the (bnndy 

But fhe plung'd from her grafs-fpringing bed; 
The liquid ftream parts to the ground ; 

And the mirror dos'd over her head.. 

The fwains of the village at eve 

Oft meet at the dark-fpreading yew ; 

There> wonder how man could deceive 
A bofom fo chafte and fo true ! 

With garlands of every flower^ 

Which Lucy herfelf fhould have made». 

They raife up a (hort-living bower^ 
And, iighing ! cry, peace to her fhade 1 
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Then, hand locked in hand» as they move 
The green-platting hilloc around ; 

They talk of fad Lacy, and love ! 
And frefhen with tears the fair ground. 

Nay! wiih they had never been bom. 
Or liv'd the fad moment to view ! 

When a Colin could thus be forfwom; 
And a Lucy could (till be fo true ! . 
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APRIL. AN 00 E. 

TO woo green April* lo the fun 
That very form (which Jove put on- 
To bqu-.Europa from her native land) 

AiTumes to win (he queen of ihowers I 
A new-blown primroi« decks her hand>- 

Her taper waift a. zone of flowers ; 
Like a young widow fhe appears 
Shining thro' ihadeSy and beautiful in tears*^ 

Now genial nature every feed 

Opens to grace the vernal mead,. 

The lark now ventures up the fapphire fldesr 

Tho' Zephyr fhakes his madid wing. 
Yet warmth awakes the embryo files 

To creep, and meet parental ^ring : 
When lo ! a ihower of drizzling rain. 
Or drowns* or drives them to their nefls again ! 
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l^roliEciiniils cTcr every nil 
Prefidcy and (hade the diftant hillf 
A tepid moiHiue gladdens every root. 

The hufbandmen now pole and bind 
The hops> and bid the tendrils fhoot. 

Thus guarded from the ibuthern wind. 
While every vegetative power 
Imbibes young April's fbft baUamic fhowen 

Mark ! how each month's unwearied toil 

Succeflire cloaths» or ftrips the ibil ! 

Prom heat to cold they traverfe thro* the ilcy^ 

And yet unerring is the plan. 
And regular fix>m hot to dry 

The calendar of fbcial man ! 
In no one track the fteps appear. 
Yet all to one united centre iteer* 
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STern winter now, by fpring reprefs'd. 
Forbears the long-contmued ftrife, 
And nature, on her naked breafty 
Delights to catch the gales of life* 

Now, o'er the rural kingdom roves 
Soft Pleafure with her laughing train^ 

Lbve warbles in the vocal groves. 
And vegetation p^ts the plain. 

Unhappy ! whom to beds of pain 

Arthritic tyranny coniigns. 
Whom fmiling nature courts in vain, 

Tho' rapture fings, and beauty ihines« 

Yet, tho' my limbs difeafis invades. 

Her wings imagination tries. 
And bears me to the peaceful fhades. 

Where — — 's humble turrets rife. 

Here (lop, my foul, thy rapid flight. 
Nor from the pleaflng groves depart. 

Where firft great nature charm'd my fight. 
Where wifdom iirfl informed my heart. 

B z Here 
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Here let me thro' the vales purfue 

A guide, a father, and a friend; /> 

Once more great nature's works review. 
Once, more on wiidom's voice attend. 

From falfe carefles, caufelefs ffaife, 
> Wild hope, vain fear, alike lemoVd, 
Here let me learn the u(e of life. 
Then beft enjoy'd, when moft improv'd. 

T\each me, thou venerable bower. 

Cool meditation's quiet feat. 
The generous fcom of venal power. 

The filent grandeur of retreat* 

When Pride, by guilt, to greatnefs climbs. 
Or raging factions rufh to war. 

Here let me learn to ihun the crimes 
I can't prevqit, and will not (hare. 

But, left I £41 by fubtler foes. 

Bright wifdom, teach me Curio's art. 

The fwelling paflions to compofe. 
And quell the rebels of the heart. 
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AN ODE. 



BY W. WOTY# 



Redeunt jam gramina campis^ 
Arboribufque comae* Hok» 



A Gain the blofTom'd hedge is feen ; 
The turf again is drefs'd in fmiling green : 

Again xhe lark afcends the iky. 
Winnows the air^ and leiTens on the eye. 

The fwallowy that the meads forfook, 
Keviiits now, a^d (kirns along the brook. 

The daw to ftceple-top up-fpiingSy 
And the rook fjpreads his ventilating wings. 

The feather'd tribe, on every fpray. 
Chant lively carols to the vernal day. 

Each lengthening morn's diurnal light 
Beams frefher beauties on the raptur'd fight. 

The leaves hang cluftering on the trees. 
And Health comes riding on the tepid breeze ; 

•-'^here-e'er the goddcfs fans her way. 
Creation feels her univerfal fway. 

The garden moiil with April jQiowers, 
Teems with a family of laughing flowers. 

B 3 Not 
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Not even a ray, or drop of rain. 
But wJiat impregnates^, or that Jhines it vain £ 

Yet tho' the bounteous hand of heaven. 
All good, this liberality has given. 

Beyond our wifhes amply kind. 
Ingratitude ftill ftains die humaa mind : 

Man fees around celeftial power. 
And thanklefs tafies the bleffings of each hour ; 

He reaps the produce of the plains. 
And meanly thinks it tribute for his pains. 

Fond wretch ! the ibrdSd thought iblrbear, ' 
Nor to thy narrow felf confine thy care ; 

For know, the Deity who gives to-day, [away. 
To-night may blaft thy crops, and ibatch thy foul 
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TO A YOUNG USXl ONHER BIKTH-D A Y,. 

BB^Na THE FIRST OP AP t Z L* 

LET others wlstie for by-de£giiSy 
I feek fbmet aMral iii my lines. 
Which whofeever reacb muft bear. 
Or greaty or leam*d,. or young» or fair ;. 
Permit me then^ with fnendly lay» 
To moralize yooi: April day. 

Checqaer'd your native month appeaF» 
With funny gleams, and. cloudy tears ; 
'Tis thus the world our truft beguiles. 
Its frowns as tranfient as its fmiles ; 
Nor pain nor pleafure long will ftay^ 
For life is but an April day. 

Health will not always laft in bloom^ 

But age or fickneis furely come ; 

Are friends belov'd ? why fate mud feizc 

Or thefe from you^ or you from theie : 

Forget not eameft in your play. 

For youth is but an April day. 

When piety and fortune move 
Your heart to try the bands of love, 

B 4 As 
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As far as dutj gives yoa power^ 
GaQtlefs enjoy ^ prefent hour; 
Gather your rofe-buds while you may« 
For love is but an April day« 

What clouds foeVr without are ieefi» * 
Oh» may they aever reach withiii I 
But virtue's ftroi^er fetters bind 
The ilrongeft tempeft of the mind : 
Calm may you Ihed your fetting ray. 
And iunfliine end your April day. 



^ 
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STANZAS ON THE fiPRlNa 

NOW from the fouthern clii^es retorning fpting* 
Breathes fragrant odours o'er th' enamell'd 
The feathered warblers flatter on the wing» [ground. 
And with their notes th' embowering wood* 
reibnnd* 

The n&ng fun, when firft he gilds the plains* 
Receives the tribute of the fylvan throng. 

And Philomela, fraught with tragic ftrains. 

Tunes, to the full^orb'd moon, her plaintive (otkg* 

Now blithfbme Colin, with his oaten reed. 

Delights the Mening fwains in glade or grove; 

While Corydon, in yonder yellow mead. 
To Amaryllis tells his tale of love. 

At evening hour the nymphs and fwains advance. 
And rang'd in order on the plain are feen, 

In various orbs revolve the rulHc dance. 

And beat with meafur^d pace the level green* 

» 

The purple vi(^et icents the moffy hill. 

And rich in bloom the fragrant hawthorn blows ; 
While, near the margin of fome brawling rill, 
- -The cowflip brightens, and the daify glows. 

Th» 
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The lawns, the moantains» and the Tocal woods, 
. The graves with leaves adora'd» the fields with: 
flowers. 
The hilb, the vallexs» and the cryftat fioodsr 
R^mce, and ftcm to hail the vernal honn. 



Haxk i how the binb in confbit ra^ their notes ^ 
And fweetly chant the renovated lay> 

'Tis nature's impolfe tunes their warbling throats^ 
To hail ther> Flora, goddefs of the May» 

To thee of old, on hix Aufonia's plains, 
. (With eafe and wealth by godlike Titus bleft) 
The blopming virgins, and the jovial fwains, 
Pour'd the full bowl, and pil'd the annual fealL 

And ftill to thee, in fair Britannia's ifle. 
When each revolving year renews the ipring ; 

(Beneath great George 1 while eafe and plenty finile) 
My fwelling lyre ihall annual tribute bring* 

Hail, Flora ! goddefs, hail ! to thee belong 
Thofe ftrains Theocritus of old eflay'd ; 

Be thine the lays ; be thine the tuneful fbng 
Of every Britifh fwain, and every beanleous maid« 



IN- 
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INSCRffTION FOR AN HERMITAOE. 

FOnd man, retire to this lone cell. 
And bid the bufy world farewell : 
Ah ! quit the city's Aoify fcene 
For pleafures tranqvil and ftteAe ; 
Seek in this c^lni^ this fw^t lecefii 
The rofe-lipM cherub, happiaefsy 
That haun^ the hermit's moiTy floor» 
And fimple peafant's mral door. 
How plea^g is yon oak's brown fhade ? 
The fpreading beech, th' adjacent glade ; 
The cryftal ftreams that iinoothly glides 
The warbling thr^ih at even-tide ! 
Fond man, here fweetly may'ft thon fpend 
Thy fleeting days, nor fear thy end : 
Stealing th^o' iife, as thro^ the plain 
Yon rill flows fiknt to the main. 
Here (when in ruiftt veft the mom 
Walks o'er the mountain or the lawn) 
Thy early onions begin. 
And live fecure from woe and iin ; 
Here too, at evening's fober hour. 
Adore the great almighty power. 
The fovereipi ruler of the ikies. 
For ever juft, and good, and wiie. 

ANA- 
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,:JL N AX R E O N T 1 C. 

ON THE SPRIMS. 

ft 

AS o'er ^e varied meads I ftny. 
Or trace thro' winding woods my way, 
While opening flowers their fweets exh2^> 
And odours breathe in every gale; 
Or, ftretch'd beneath the beechen fliade, 
Defcry from far the funny glade ; 
Where fage Contentment builds her feat» 
And Peace attends the calm 4«treat ; 
My ibul reiponiive hails the fcene^ 
Attun'd to joy and peace within : 
But mufing on the liberal hand 
That fcatters blefiings o'er the land ; 
That gives for man, with power divine. 
The earth to teem, the fun to Ihine ; 
My grateful mind with rapture bums. 
And pleafure (o devotion turns. 



THE 
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, THE AFRICAN PRINCB^ 

KOW IN ENGLAND, TO ZARA AT HIS FATHEK^S 

COVRTt 

WROTE IN THE YEAR MDCCXLIX*^ 

PRinc0y my hact, unfortunately great. 
Bom to the pompous vafialage of ftate, 

, Whene'er the public calls, are doom'd to fly 
Domeftic blifs, and break the private tie. 
Fame pays with empty breath the toils they bear> 
And love's foft Joys are changed for glorious care* 
Yet confcious virtue, in the Alent hour. 
Rewards the hero with a nobler dower. 
For this alone I dar'd the roaring fea. 
Yet more,' for this I dar'd to part with thee. 
But while my bofom feels the nobler flame. 
Still unneprov'd, it owns thy gentler claim. 
Tho' virtue's awful form my foul approves, 
'Tis thine, thine only, Zara, that it loves* 
A priv;ite lot had made the claim but one. 
The prince alone mufl love, for virtue, fliun. 
Ah ! why, diftinguifli'd from the happier crowds 

•To me the hlifs of millions difallow'd I 
Why was I fingled for imperial fway. 
Since loye and duty point a different way I 

Fix'd 
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Fix'd the dread Toyage» snd die day decreed. 
White, duty's vidim, loire was dooii'd to bleed. 
Too well my memory can thofe fcenes renew, 
(We met to £gh> to weep o«r laft adieu. 
That confcious palm, beneath whofe towering ihadc 
So oft oar vows of mutual love were made ; 
Where, hope ib oft antki^ted joy. 
And plann'd of future years the bleft employ ; 
That paki was wknefr to the tears we fiied^ 
When that fimd hope, and all thofe joys werefled. 
Thy trembling lips, with trembling lips, I prefs'd, 
And held thee panting to my panting breaft* 
Our ibrrow, grown too mighty toib^n, 
Haw ikatch'd ns, hunting, from theienie of paia. 
Together iisking in the trance divine, 
I caught thy fleeting ibol, and gave thee mine. 
O ! bleft oblivion of tormenting care i 
O ! why recalled to life and to de^air ? 
The dreadful fummons came, to part— ^ and why F 
Why not thekinder fumosons but to die? 
To die together wexie to part no more, 
To land in fafety on fome peaceful ihore. 
Where love's the bufine^ of immortal life. 
And hiqppy ipirits only goefs at ihife. 
*\l£ in feme diftantland my prince flionld find 
* ^ Some nymph more £ur, you cried,as Zam kmd**— « 
Myfterious doubt ! which could at once impart 
Relief to mine, and aaguiih to thy heart. 

SdU 
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Still let -ae tfiomph in liie £sar expseft, 
TJie voice of lo«e tlia^ whafya^d in ikf breaft ; 
Nor call me cruel, Sor my truth Aall prove 
'Twas but die rsam anxiety of lore. 

Tom from thj fond embrace, tbe ftnmd I gain^ 
Where moaraing fiieods inflid luperfiaous pain ; 
My father thereius ihnggling iighs fu[^vefsMy 
And in dnmb anguifh da^'d one to his b«eaft. 
Then ibttght, concealed the conflift of hit mind^ 
To give the fortitude heooald not find ; 
Each, life-tax^ht precqpt kindly he lenew'd, 
** Thy coantry't good, faid he, be ilill parfued ! 
^* If, when the gods (bail here my ion ceftore, 
* ' Thefe eyes &all ileep in death, to wake no more ; 
^ If then thefe limbs,, that now in age decay, 
^' Shall mouldeiing mix with earth^s parental clay; 
^* Roond my green tomb perform the &cred rite, 
** Aflame my throne, and let thy yoke be light; 
f* From lands oif freedom glorious precepts bring, 
** And reign at once a father and a king.'* 

How vainly proud, the ariiogantly great 
Prefiime to boaft a monarch's godlike ftate ! 
SubjeA alike, the peafant and the king, 
To life's dark ills, and care's corroding ^ng« 
From guilt and Iraud, that ibikes in filence lttre» 
No fhield can guard us, and no arms iecure« 
By thefe, my fair, fubdaed, thy prince was loftt 
A naked captive on a barbarous coaft. 

Nurtur'd 
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Nnrtur'd in.<afir, a thonfimd iervants vomid,. 
My;^fants prevonted^ and my wiihcs'crownM, 
No painful laboora ftretch'd the tedious day» 
On downy feet my moments danc'd away* 
"JVhereVer I look'd^ officious courtiers bow'd, 
Where-e'er I pafs'd> a ihouting people croud; 
No {ears intruded on this joys I knew» 
Each man my fnend» my lovely miftrefs yo\!. 
Wl^ dr^dfiil change ! abandon'd and alone» 
The ihoutcd prince is now a flave unknown; 
To watch his eye» no bending courtiers wait> 
Nb hailing crouds proclaim his regal. ftate ^ 
A flave, condemn'd» with unrewarded toiU 
To turn, from morn to eve, a burning ibil. '^ 
Fainting beneath the fim's mnidian heat^ 
Kouz'd by the fcourge,. the taunting jell I meet : ' ' 
Tjianks to thy frie»ds» they cxy, whofe care rccalU 
A ponce to life, inwhom a nation falls ! 
VnwhoUbme {craps my ftrength but half fuftain'd, 
From cornecs glean'd, and even by dogs difiiain'd r 
At night I mingled with a. wretched crew,^ 
Who by long ufe with woe familiar grew ; 
Of manners bmttfh, mercilefs and rude^ 
They mock'd my fufierings» and my pangs renewM:; 
In groans, not ileep, X pafs'd the weary night. 
And rofe to labour with the morning light. 
Yet;, thus pf dignity and eafe beguiPd, 
Thus fcornUand fcourg'd, iniulted and re^'il'd*. 

' . : If 
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If heaven ^widi thee my faithful arms had blef&M, 
And iill'd with love jny intervals of reSt, 
Short tho' they were> my foul had never known 
One fecret wiih to elitter on a throne $ 
The toilfome day had heard no figh of mine» 
Nor ftripesy nor fcorn, had urgM me to repine* 
A monarch ftill beyond a monarch bleft. 
Thy love my diadem, my throne thy breaft ; 
My courtiers, watchful of my looks, thy eyes 
Should ihine, perfuade, and flatter, and advife ; 
Thy voice my muiic, and thy arms fhould be— ^ 
Ah ! not the prifon of a flave in me I 
Could I with infamy content remain. 
And wifh thy lovely form to fhare my chain ? 
Could this bring eafe ? forgive th' unworthy thought. 
And let the love that finn'd atone the fault. 
Could I, a flave, and hopelefs to be free. 
Crawl, tamely recent from the fcourge, tp thee ? 
Thy blooming beauties could thefe arms embrace ? 
My guilty joys enflave an infant race ? 
No : rather blaft me lightnings, whirlwind tear. 
And drive thefe limbs in atoms thro' the air ; 
Rather than this, O ! curfe me ftill with life. 
And let my Zara fmile a rival's wife : 
Be mine alone th' accumulated woe. 
Nor let me propagate my curfe below* 

But, from this dreadful fcene^ with joy I turn ; 
To trufl in heaven, of me let Zara learn. . 

Vol. lY, C The 



( «8 3 

The wiTtch, the fordid hypocriibe,. diat MA 
His charge, an unfufpeding pri&ce, for gold. 
That jttftice mark'd^ whofe.eyes can never ileep. 
And death, commifficux'd, fmote huaon the deep* 
The generous crew their port in GAty gun* 
And tell my akoutn&l tale* nor tell in vain^ 
The kingi with horror of th' atrodons deed. 
In haile cOiSiBianded, and the flave was &ecd« 
No more Britannia's cheek, the blolh of fliaae, 
Bums for my wrongs, her king reftores her £une: 
Fropidotts gales> to freedom's happy ihore, 
Waft me triumphant, and th^ prince xeflore; 
Whate'er is great and gay arottnd me ihine, 
And all the iplendor of a court is mine* 
And knowledge here, by piety, refin'd. 
Sheds a bleft radiance o'er my brightening mind; 
From earth I travel upward to the iky, 
I learn to live, to feign, yet more, to die* 
O ! I have tales to tell, of love divines- 
Such blifsful tidings ! they Aall foon be thipe* 
X long to tell thee, what, amaz'd, I fee, 
"What habits, buildings^ trades, and polity i 
How art and nature vie to entertain 
In public ihows, and mi)c delight with pain. 
O ! Zara,^ heie^ a fk&ry like my own. 
With mimic IZull, in borrowed jaames, was fliown; 
An Indian chief, like me, by fraud betray*d» 
And partner, in his woes an Indian maid. 
X can't rccal the fcenej, 'tis pain too great* 
An.d, if recali'd, fhould lliuddcr to relate. 
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To write the wonders here I fiiive in vaTiiy 
Each word would aflb a thoufanH to explain. 
The time fliall come, O ! fpeed the lingering hour ! 
When Zara'js cfaauns Aall lend defcriptioa powers 
When plac'd beftde ^ee in die cool alcove, • 
Or thro* the green Savannahs as we rove. 
The &eq«ent kifs fliall intetrapt the tale. 
And looks ihaU fpeak nty ^enfe, tho' language &ik 
Then fliall the prodigies, that round me rife, 
Fill thy dear bofem v^th a fivcet iorprice ; 
Then all my kaowtedgc to thy faidifa! heart. 
With danger gdnM,*lecureiy Til impart. 
Methinks I ice thy changing looks exprefs 
Th' ^ttonate Ibnie of pleafure. and diftxcfs ^ 
As all the windings of my &te I trace. 
And wiiig thy fimcy fmih from place to place. 
Yet where, alas ! has fiatt^jsig thought convey'd 
The raiviih'd fever wil& his darling maid ? 
Between ns iftill ttameafiif*d oceans roil. 
Which hoflile barks vxMty and Eorms controuK 
Be calm my bofom, fince th'^uttmeafur^d mam. 
And hoftile barks, and Aorms, are God's domain : 
He rules refiftleis, Jlnd his power Ihall guide 
My life in fafety o'er the roaring tide ; 
Shall blefs the love that's built on virtue's baie« 
And Q>are me to evangelize my race. 
Farewell ! thy prince (HU lives, and ftill is free : 
Farewell 1 hope all things, and xemember me. 

C 2 ZAR.\, 
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AT THE COVRT OF ANAIIABOC, TO THC 
AFRICAN, PRINCE NOW IN ENGLAND. 

SHould I the language of my heart conceal^ 
Nor warmly paint the paflion that I feel. 
My rifing wiih ihould gioandleis fears confine. 
And doubts ungenerous chill the glowing line, 
Would not my prince, with nobler warmth, difdaia 
That love* as languid, which could ftoop to feign? 
Let guilt difiemble-— in my faithful breaft 
Love re^ns unblam'd, and be that love confeft* 
I give my boiom naked to thy view» 
For what has fhame with innocence to do ? 
In fancy^ now* I claip.thee to my heart, 
Exchange »my vows, and all'my joys impart. 
I catch new tranfport from thy /peaking eye;— « 
ButAvhence this fad involuntary iigh? 
Why pants iny boibm with intruding fears ? 
Why from my eyes diflil unbidden tears i 
Why do my hands thus tremble as I write i 
Why fades thy lov'd idea from my fight? 
O ! art thou fafe on Britain's happy ihore. 
From winds that bellow, and from feas that roar*? 
And has my prince— (Oh, more than mortal pain !) 
Betray'd by ruffians, felt the captive's chain? 

Bound 



Bound were thoie limbs ordained alone to provir 
The toils of empire, and the Tweets of love ? 
Holdy hold ! Barbarians of the fierce^ kind ! 
Fear heaven's red lightning*— 'tis a prince ye bind ; 
A prince, whom no indignities could hide. 
They knew, preftunptuous ! and the gods deiied. 
Where-e'er he moves let love-join'd reverence rife. 
And sdl mankind behold wdth Zara's eyes I 

Thy breail alone, when bounding o'er the waves 
To freedom's climes, from flavery and Haves ; 
Thy breaft alone the pleafing thought could frame 
Of what I fdt, when thy dear letters came : 
A thoufaad times I held them to my breaft, 
A thoufand times my lips the paper preft : 
My full heart panted with a joy^too ftrong. 
And " Oh my prince !" died faltering on my tongue : 
Fainting I funk, unequal to the Urife, 
And milder joys fuflain'd returning life. 
Hope, iweet enchantrefs, round my k>ve-iick head 
Delightful fcenes of bled delufion ipread. [away ; 

'' Come, come, my prince! my charmer! hafte 
*^ Come, come, I cried, thy 21ara blames thy flay* 
'* For thee the fiirubs their richeft fweets retain ; 
'* For thee new colours wait to paint the plain ; 
** For thee cool breezes linger in the grove, 
** The birds expedt thee in the green alcove ; 
'« 'TiU thy return the rills forget to fidl» 
*«^ 'Till thy return, the fun, the foul of all f — 

C 3^ •' He- 
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^ Heoomes^ my mswlsy n bis mmdian diama^ 
*^ He comes relblgent to kh ZaaJs arms z 
'''With jocuiui fongs pfodaim my love's return; 
** Widi jocimd hearts- kts nnptial bed adorn* 
** Bright as the fm, yet genlk as the dove, 
** He comer, uniting msjefty anl love»"»— • 
Too fooB, alls ! the bkft dekfion fiies ; 
Care fVwJIs my bseaft, aadibcrew fils mj eyes* 
AHt why do tfa}rib»d words fuggeft a^ar ?— « 
Too' vaft, tooiannerQiis, thoTe already here ! 
Akl why with doufats toiment my Ucedii^ hzea£» 
Of feas that ioans amtronl, and foes infeft? 
My heait, in aUthb tedious idbftsee, knows 
No thoughts but thoTe <£ ieasr nd ibcms, and ibes. 

EacKjaylels moming». with the rifinglim^ 
-Quick ta the ftrand my feet fjpostanboiis run : 
^' Where, wheie^snqrpfiaoe! ^ndmt tidings have yt 

" brought P 
Of each I met with, pkailing tears I fonght 
In V9in I lbogbt-*<~^ibae^ conicionsof mypain* 
With hcRTiid filcBoe pointed to the main,; 
Some with a fneer the brutal thought expreft. 
And plnng'd the dagger of a barbarous jeft^ 
Day foQow'd day, and ftill I wiihM the next. 
New hopes fkill ilatter'd, and new doubts perpkx'd ; 
Day followed day, the wifii'd to-morxow came ; 
My hopes^ doubts, iiears, anxieties the &me. 

At 
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^t leizgiii—*^ O Power Supreme I whot'er thott art, 

< Thy fhiine the iky, the fea, theearth, ok heart; 
' Since every chme^ aii4 all th' unbeunded main, 

" And koffik barks^ and ftarnis» aie thy dooiaia* 

< If faithful pafioB can thy bcNisty move, 

* AadgoodAcfrfarennftbediefiieBdof love, 
' Safe to thefe anas my lovdy pdmctfeAoii^ 

* Safelo his 2^»a^s armf, to part no more. 

* Ol grapttovwtaethy piDtediAgcarer 

' And -gnuit thy k>ve to lova'a amMing prayer;* 
' Tci^ihar ihen, and emuloas to praift, 

< A flowery altar Cathy name we^ll nMt^ 

' Theie^ Mt and lafi^on eadiivtttmingdayr 

* To thee oar vgwb of fiatitade we'll paf.'* 
Foot that I was, Co all my comfort btitfd, 

Why, whav thou wctit'ft^ did Zaia flay behind f 
How could I Axidly hope one jcrp to provC| 
'Midft all the wild an3cietie»of love i 

Had fate^ in other mold, tby Zara form'd. 
And my bold bteaft in manl^ finendilup warmfd. 
How had I ghMv'd exultiag at thy fidei 
How ail thcihaftaof aidverfc fate. defied 1 
Or yet a^womaift and notncrv'd Ibv tail. 
Oh ! that widk-tkee Td tam'd a buniiig foilt 
In the oaM prilbn had i bun with thee. 
In love fill hsppy, we had ftiU been free ; 
Then fortune, bMw'd» had ewB^d fnperbr mi^ic, 
Aad'pin'divith envy» while we forced delight. 

C 4 Why 



Why ihonldft diou bid thy love remember thee f 
Thine all my thou^ts have been, and ftiU fhall be* 
Each night the cool Savannahs have I fougfit. 
And bieath'4 the fondnefs of enamour'd thought ; 
The curling breezes mnrmur'd as I fighM» 
And hoarfe, at diibmcey roar'd my foe the tide: 
My breaft ftill haimted by a motley train. 
Now doaWtSy now hopes prevail'd, nowjoy, nowpain* 
Now fix'd I ftand, my fpirit fled to thine» 
Nor note the time» nor fee the fun dedinr; 
Now roaz*d I fUrt, and wing'd with fear I mn^ 
In vain, alas 1 for 'tis myfelf I fhvat. 
When kindly fleep its lenient balm fupplied. 
And gave that comfort waking thought denied; 
LaH night—* but why, ah Zata! why impart 
The fond, fond fancies of a lovefick heart? 
Yet true delights on fancy's wings are brought. 
And love's foft raptures realized in thought-— 
Lail night I fiiw, methinks I fee it now—— 
Heaven's awful concave round thy Zara bow; 
When fudden thence a flaming chariot flew. 
Which earth received, and fix white couriers drew; 
Then— —quick tranfition— ^id thy Zara ride> 
Borne to die chariot— wonderous— by thy fide;: 
All glorious both, from clime to clime we £ew. 
Each happy clime with fweet furpriae we view. 
A thoufai()d voices fung— *' All blifs betide 
•• The priftce of Lybia, and hi* faithful bride.'* 

" Tis 
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<« 'Tis donf, *tb done'* refoundcd thro^thc ikle% 
Aad quick aloft the car began to rife $ 
Ten Aooiand beauties crouded on my fight* 
Ten thouiand glories beamed a dazzling light. 
My thoughts could bear no more, the vifion fled. 
And' wretched Zara view'd her lonely bed*— ^ 
Come, fweet inlerprctery and eafe my ibulj 
Cone to my boibm* and explain the whole* 
Alas ! my prince— -yet hold, my ffarugglisg hresJt t 
Sure we ihall meet again, again be bkil. 
** Hope aU, thou fay'ft, I live, and IHll am fne-,'* 
Oh then prevent thoiic hopes, and hafte to me. 
Eafe all the doubts thy Zara's boibm knows* 
And kindly flop the torrent of her woes.<— 
But, th^t I know too well thy generous heart. 
One doubt, than all, more torment would impart; 
Tis this, .in Britain's happy courts lo fhine,. 
Amidfl a thouiand blooming maids, is thine -^ 
But thou, a thoufand blooming maids among. 
Art ilill thyfelf, incapable of wrong ; 
No outward charm can captivate thy mind. 
Thy love is friendfhip heighten'd and refin'd ; 
'Tis what my foul, and not my form infpires. 
And bums with fpotlefs and immortal ires. 
Thy joys, like mine, from confcious truth ari(e. 
And, known Aefe joys, what others canft thou prize ? 
Be jealous doubts the curfe of fordid minds. 
Hence, jealous doubts, I give ye to the winds.—— 

Once 
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Onetmortf O c(Mnel aad fnatdbme tetkf arms f 
Come^ fhield my beatmg keart from vain akmi 1 
Come, .kt ae hang enamoured on iky breaft. 
Weep pleafiag tears, and be wxlk joy difiieft ! 
Le^ me ftUt hear, and ftili dmand tfaj tale, 
Andy eft xenew'd, ftill let mf fak paepml I 
Much iliU jCBi«m» to teU^aaxI to en|«ua^ 
My handfiiHwiitesy aodrwnti&gpicwiptsibftw; 
My pen denies H^ )jft» €w«Mctt to* wrice^ 
Still, fUll, ^ Tetm,^ my wilbfid dDOQ^tts indite^: 
Oh hear^. my princer tky love, tkfmiMte& cail. 
Think o'er each te«Hfer name, and Itear b)r all. 
Oh pleafii^ iniercoaiieof Ibvl with £>iily 
Thus, Yf4»k I wiit^ I fee, I cla% tkee wiMr; 
And thefe Idnd Ictfioi trenUbg Zava di9W^ 
In e ¥ e gy fine ^Qioll. bring her to iky view. 
Return, retom^ in love and truth exoeli ; 
RetwA,. I write ; I cannot add Faicwell^ 



ABELABID 
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A:B£LARD TO ELOiSAi 



* »T K&* WIXLIAir FATTlSOtK. 



IN iqgr dads: cdi, low {Moftrate^m the gccMud, 
Mcwntttg jay cnBHS^ tfa^ letter 'Catiascc feu]^^ 
Too .iboD la^ /cMii the welUonowa Mine c<ni£eft ; 
My beating heait fpruBg. fiercely in mty fatcaft: 
Thro' mj fdioleiisane a gvilt^ trudpmt gkw'd» 
And flreamiiitg> toamts from my qres hA flow'd, 
O £loi£i.l act dnii itiil tke fame ? 
Doft thou ftiil Boonfli this dcftrodupe.ilaBie ? 
Have nottkr gentle riile» cf peace and keaTca 
Fxom thy ibft fool dus £ital pafiiqn dnven ? 
Alas ! I thoBgkt thea difengag'd and free; 
And can'ft dun fldlU ftill figk and weqi fbr me? 

* The editor of Poems by emxncBt ladk't in two vol. 
ismo. pniM»d for IL Baldwin in 1755* hove afcribed this 
poem to mrs. Madan^ and paid her handfoae compliments 
upon it ; wbereaa me* PattHon, late of Sidney CoU. Camb. 
Is undoubtfidly the author j it being printed among his poems, 
which were pubiifted A. D. X71S. In the memoirs of hie 
life prefixed to his poems, page 4x* there ii lUeewife a letter 
dated York, 0€t. 2C* 1726. wherein this poem is meationed 
33 Pattif<m*s^ and much commended. 
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What powerful deity, what hallowed ihrine,r 
Cah fave me from a love and faith like thine ^' 
Where ihall I fly, when not this awful cave, 
Whofe nigged feet the forging billows lave; 
When not thefe gloomy cloifter's folemn walls. 
O'er whofe rough fides the languid ivy crawls ; ' 
When my dread vows in vain their force oppoie^ 
Oppos'd to love— -alas ! how vain are vows ! 
In fmitlefs penitence I wear away 
Each tedious night ; each fad revolving day 
I iafty I pray ; and, with deceitful art, 
VeU thy dear image from my tortur'd heart : 
My tortur'd heart conflicting paflions move, 
I h^pe, defpair, repent—yet itiU I love. 
A thouiand jarring thoughts my boibm tear,. 
For (hou, not God, O Eloife art there. 
To the falfe world's deluding pleafure$ dead» 
Nor longer by its wandering &res mi fled. 
In learn'd disputes harfli precepts I infufe. 
And give that counfel I want power to ufe. 
The rigid maxims of the graire and wiie 
Have quench'd each milder fparkle of my eye»; 
Each lovely feature of this well-known face. 
By grief revers'd, afllimes a flerner grace. 
O Eloifa ! fliould the fates once more. 
Indulgent to my view, thy charms refl:ore I 
How wouldfl thou from my arms with horror ftart. 
To mifs the form familiar to thy heart ! 

Nought 
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Nought coald thy quick, thy pierckig judgment (ee» 
Ta {peak thy Abelard— but love of thee. 
Lean abflinence, pale grief, and haggard care. 
The dire attendants of forlorn defpair. 
Have Abelard the young, the gay, removM, 
And in the hermit funk the man you lov'd. 
Wrapt in the gloom thefe hoiy manfiqns ihed^ 
The thorny paths of penitence I tread ; 
Loft to the world, from all its interefts free. 
And torn from all my foul held dear in thee. 
'Ambition, with its tr^n of frailties gone. 
All love, all forms forgot, but thine alone. 
Amid the blaze of day, the dufk of nighty 
My Eloifa rifes to my fight : 
Veil'd, as in Paraclete's fecluded towers. 
The wretched mourner counts the -lagging hours ; 
I hear her fighs, fee the fwift-falling tears. 
Weep all her griefs, and pine with all her cares. 
O vows ! O convents ! your ftern force impart. 
And frown the melting phantom from my heart : 
Let other fighs a worthier forrow Ihovv ; 
Let other tears, for An, repentant flow : 
Low to the earth my guilty eyes I roll. 
And humble to the dull my contrite foal. 
Forgiving power ! thy gracious call I meet. 
Who firft impowcr'd this rebel heart to beat; 
Who thro' this tremblings this offending frame. 
For nobler ends diffused life's adive flame : 

O 
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ckange the neitiperof this laiioiifing faiedt^ 
And form anew tacli bettwg pulfe to reft ! 

Let (pfingmg grace, fair haxk^* and hope remorc 
The fatal traces of deftnidive lore ; 
Deftrudive love fiom its warn numfioa tear. 
And leave iiO tracks of EKoila there. 
Are theUe the wiAes of my iamoft ibul ? 
Would I itf fo&e^ tesdereft fesie controol ? 
Would I this toiich'd, this glowing h«art re&m 
To the coid Oah&micc (^ that marble ibnne ? 
Transformed like thele pale ^arms that rcMind int 
Of bleft infenfihles— who know not love I [moTt 
Ah ! rather let me keep tiiis haplefs iame ; 
Adieu, falfe honour ! uniavaiiing fame ! 
Not your harih rules » but tender kive fiipplies 
The ftreams that guih from my deipsdring «yes : 

1 feel the traitor iadt around my heart. 

And thro' my veins with twacheroiis inflaencedart. 

Infpireme, heaven I afiift nie grace divine ! 

Aid me, ye (aints ! unknown to crimes Hke loine r 

You wha on earth ierene all grie^ could prove. 

All but the torturing pangs of hopele^ love: 

A holier rage in your pure bofoms dwelt. 

Nor can yoo pity what you never felt. 

A fympathizihg grkf alone can cure ; 

The hand that heads muft feel what I endure : 

Thou Eloife alone canft give me eafe. 

And bid my liniggling foul fUbfide to peace ; 

Reftore 
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Rellore. ne to my }0og4eft iieavefi of reft* 
And take tkyjelf from ny rels^Uct JbrealL 
If crihies like mine could an allay receive. 
That bkfl allay diy wonder ov< channs mufi givea 
Thy form, that £rft to love my heart incHn'd, 
Still wanders in. say loft» my guilty ndnd: 
I (aw thee ^ the new^-blown bloffiims hir^ 
Sprightly as light, jmd Mi as fammer'« air ; 
Bright as their beams thy eyes a mind difeloie. 
While on thy liffts gay blo&'U the fi:agmit toCc : 
Wit, youth, and beauty, in each feature ihone, 
Prefsfd hy my late, I gaz'd— -and was undone ! 
There died the generous ixc, whofe vigorous ^amc 
Enlkrg'd my foul, and urg'd me on to fame ; 
Nor bme, nor wealth, my feften'd heart couldmore^ 
My heart, infenfible to all but love ! 
Snatch'd Ircmi my&lf my learning tM&dK& grew. 
Vain my philofophy oppos'd to you* 
A train of woes fucceed, nor Ihoald we monm 
The hours whkh. cannot, ought not to letoiau 
As once to love I fway'd thy yiddix^ mind. 
Too fond, aUs !— too fually indin'd ! 
To virtue now let me thy breaft in%ire« 
And /an with seal divine the holy £ae ; 
Teach thee to injur'd heaven, all-chang'd, to tarn« 
And bid thy fiml with facred raptures bum. 
O that my own example could impart 
This noble wahnth to ^y fi>ft trembiing heart ! 

That 



That mlnti with pious nndiflembled care. 
Might aid the latent virtue Aruggling there! 
Alas I rave ! nor grace, nor zeal divine, 
Sums in a breail o'erwhebnM with crimes like mine. 
Too fure I find> while I the tortures prove 
Of feeble piety, confli^ing love. 
On black defpair my fbrc'd devotion built, 
Abfence, to me, has Iharper pangs than guilt* 
Ah ! yet, my Eloife, your charms I view. 
Yet breathe my iighs, my tears yet pour for you ; 
Each weak refiftadce ilronger knits my chain, 
I figh, weep, love, defpair, repent— in vain. 
Hafte, Eloifa, hafte, your lover free, 
Amidft your warmer prayers, O think of me ! 
,Wing with your riling zeal my groveling mind» 
And let me mine frcmi your repentance find-: 
Ah ! labour, fbive, your love, yourfeif controu!. 
The change will fure afFed my kindred foul ; 
In blefl confent our purer fighs ihall grieve. 
And heaven a&Mng ihall our crimes forgivo* 
But if unhaj^y, wretched, loft, in vain. 
Faintly th'. unequal combat you fuftain ; 
If not to heaven you feel your bofom rife. 
Nor tears refin'd fall contrite from your eyes ; 
Jf Hill your heart its wonted paffions move. 
If ftill, to (peak all pains in one— you love> 
Deaf to the weak efTays of living breath. 
Attend the fbx)nger eloquence of death. 

Whca 



[ 35 3 

When that kind power this captive foul fhall Snt, 
(Which only then can ceafc to doat on thee) ^ 
When gently funk to my eternal fleep. 
The Paraclete my .peaceful urn (hall keep ; 
Then, EloUa, then your lover view. 
See his quench'd eyes no longer fix'd on you ; 
From their dead orbs that tender utterance flown. 
Which firft to yours my heart's foft tale made knoi^^n ; 
This breaft no more (at length to eafe condgnM) 
Pant like the waving afpin in the wind ; 
See all my wild, tumultuous paflibns o'er. 
And you, amazing change ! belov'd no more ; 
Behold the deftin'd end of human love*-^ 
But let the £ght your zeal akme improve ; . 
Let not your con&iousibuli to forrow mov'd, 
Recal how much, how tscnderly I lov'd ; 
With pious care your fmitlefs grief retrain. 
Nor let a tear your facred veil pro&ne ; 
Nor. even a&gh on my cold urn beftow^ 
But let your breaft with new-born raptures glow ; 
Let love divine firail mortal love dethrone. 
And to your mind immortal jc^s make known ; 
Let heaven relenting &nk€ your raviih'd view» 
And ftili the bright, the bkft purfuit renew ; 
So with your crimes ihall your misfortunes ceafe, 
And your rack'd foul be calmly hafh'd to peace. 

Vol. IV,. XI RO- 
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JtO^AMOND TO HEN&T. 

AH EPISTLB. 

f 

BY THB SAMB* 

'^alis popttka maraa PiiUemcla fab vmbrS 
Flet no&cm> ramoqiie icdens SBifcnbile caroieA 
Integrate et snaftis late loca ^eftibut tapkt. 

Vm6. Gxomg* 

FRomthefe loneihadesyandever-gloomy bovwsy 
Once ^he dear fcenes of Henry's fofter lionrs! 
What tender ftrains of paflioa can impart 
The pangs of abfence to an amorous heart ! 
Far> far too £unt the powers of language proves 
Language that flow interpreter of love ! 
Souls pair'd Jikeours, like ours to union wrought* 
CQnrerie by filent fympathy of thought; 

then, by that myftenous art, divine 
Th^ wild impatience of my breaft by thine 1 
Andy to conceive what I would fay to thee. 
Conceive^ my love» what thou wouidft iky to me I 

As in the tendemeis of foul I figh» 
Methinks I hear thy tender foul reply $ 
And as in thought, o'er heaps of heroes flain» 

1 trace thy progrefs oil the fatal plain« \' 

Perliaps 
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Perhaps th^ thought explores me thro' the grove, 
Andy foftening, ileals an interval of love ; 
In the deep covert of a bowering fhade 
Describes my pofhtre-— languiihingly laid ! 
Now> fadly iblac'd with the murmuring fprings, 
Now» melting into tears* the fbfteft things t 
And how the feign'd ideas all agree ! 
So bowers the ihade, fb melt my tears for thee ! 
Here, as in Eden, once we blifsful lay. 
How oft night ftole, unheeded, on the day ! 
Our ibft-breath'd raptures charm'd the liflening 
And all was harmony, for all was love ! [grove^ 

But hark ! the trumpet founds ! fee difcords rife ! -y 
*Tis honour calls ; from me my Henry flies ! [eyes ! S 
Honour, to him, more bright than Rofamonda's J 
Not thus my honour with his paffion ftrove. 
His fighs I pitied, and indulged his love : 
He then cried, *' honour was an empty name, 
•* And love afweeter recompence than fame." 

Oh ! had I liv'd in fome obfcure retreat, 
Securely fair, and innocently fweet ; 
How had I blefs'd fome humble ihepherd's arms ! 
How kept my fame as fpotlefs as my charms ! 
Then hadft thou ne'er beheld thefe eyes of mine. 
Nor t}tey bewail'd the fatal power of thine! 
Dear fatal power ! to me for ever dear-^ 
Fix'd in my tender breaft, and rooted there! 

b 2 For 
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For ever in my tender breaft remain-— 
And be for ever a delightful pain ! 

With what furprize thofc glories firft I view'cf. 
That iii one moment my whole heart fubdaed I 
With fach refiftlefs beams, fo fierce they ihone> 
Not fuch the dazzling radiance of thy crovioi I 
Sent from thy crown I never felt a dart ; 
The lover, not the monarch, won my heart : 
Nor e'er the monarch with fuch charms appears^ 
As when the lover's foften'd'drefs he wears l^ 
As when he, iilent, deigns my breaft to ieek. 
And looks fuch language as no tongue can fpeak. • 

Whene'er my crimes (if love a crime can be. 
If 'tis a crime to live, and die for thee !) 
In hideous forms arife, and cloud my foul. 
One thought of Henry can that gloom controul : 
No more my breaft alternate paffions move. 
The frofts of honour melt before the fires of love. 

Again I muft repeat that fatal hour. 
Which fnatch'd my Henry from his Woodftock 
When mad Bellona, widistumnltuous cries, [bower; 
The hero rouz'd, and drown'd the lover's iighs. 
Stretch'd on my downy^^ovtch at eafe I lay. 
And fought by reading to beguile the day ; 
With amorous drains I footh'd a grateful fiie» 
And all the woman glow'd with foft deiire. 
'Till, as I wiih'd, I heard the vocal breeze 
Proclaim my Henry ruftling thro' the trees ; 

O'crjoy'd, 
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O'eijoy'd, I ran to meet thy longing aims, 
i^nd tafte a dear remembrance of thy charms ; 
But foon I (kw fonie Tad conceal'd furprize* 
Fade on thy cheeks, and languiih on thine eyes ; 
Thro' each di£embled fmile a forrow fiole. 
And whiiper'd out the fecret of thy foul. 
What this could mean uncertain to divine ; 
No £kxd% 1 knew, yet fear'd ibme fault was mine. 
But foon thy love difpelPd thofe airy fears, 
Difpeird alas !*-^ but brought too folid cares. 
For as with liands, entwin'd in hands, we walk'd,, 
Of Love, and haplefs lovers, ftill thou talk'd : 
Thy tears of pity anfwer'd each fad moan. 
And in their deeming miieries wept thy own. 
** I cannot leave her !" — 1 overheard thee fay, — 
Pierc'd to the foul, I funk, and died away. 
What art reftor'd me, thou alone canft tcU, 
For thy kind arms embrac'd me as I fell. 
My opening eyes £x'd on thy beaudes hung. 
And my ears drank the cordial of thy tongue* 
Again my thoughts return with killing pain» 
Within thy arms 1 fmk, and fwoon again : 
Again thou doft my fweet phyiician prove. 
From death to life alternately I move. 
Now dead by anguifh, now reviv'd by love* 
But when, without difguife, the truth I foundf 
My agonizing forrows knew no bound: 



I 
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My locks I tore ; then all-intranc'cl I Uy, 
'Till by degrees my grief to words garc way, 
And foft Icried,— " oh! flay, my Henry ftay. 
* ' One moment more!'-— add yet^— -and yet,, a kifs!-** 
<< Oh 1 give me thine, and take ray feul in this ! 
** Farewell !-— perhaps, farewell for ever !— — oh! 
** Who can fuftain fo dire a weight of woe ?" 

Ah! wretched maid I— alas! amaidnomoie! 
No herbs that fpotlefs title can reftore 1 
Ah! who ihall now proteA thy injured fame? 
Who ihield thy weaknefs from th' affiiults of ihame? 
Who lull thy anxioas ibol to balmy reft. 
If Henry, deareft Henry, flies thy breaft I 

Yet, tho' he flies, your wings» ye angels, fpread. 
And hover guardians o'er my Henry's head ! 
Who knows, but this kind prayer is ponr'd too late, 
Aiyi he already Aruggles with his fate I 
Already wounded, pants, and gafps in death. 
And Rofamonda is his lateft breath i 

Propitious heaven ! vonchiafe a gracious ear ! 
Grant thefe be only phantoms of my fear : 
Heaven ilill is gracious, if true fuppliants pray I 
And lo !— -*the foul chimeras fleet away I 
Tranfporting profpedls to my wifhes rife» 
Beam on my foul, and brighten in my eyct I 
He lives ! he lives ! I fee his banner fpread» 
And laurels wreathed round the gay vi^r's head I 
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Ye winds f convey the new» to Albion's floods f 
Ye floods ! idonnd it to the joyous woods I 
Ye joyoM woods ! your toaefol choirs prepare 
To hail my hero horn the toils of war ! 

Delafive fcenes ! too beanttfol to ftay I 
They fade in vifionary ibeaks away. 
Alas i no lovely Henry now is nigh ^ 
His geniu» took his fyrm to footh my eye* 
No more I ieem his melting voice to hear! 
Peace ! babbling fountains I nor abufe my ear* 
Ye flowers ! ye ftreams I ye gales, no longer move t 
For ah ! how ftrong is fancy join'd with love I 

lO ! frail inconftancy of mortal ftate! 
One hour dejefted, and the next elate l 
Raised by falfe hopes, or by falfe fears depreft,. 
How different pafllons fway the human breaft I 
Now fmiling pleafures with fiur charms invite. 
Now frowning horrors with black trains affright* 
Future di^ruffs the prefent joys controol. 
And fancy triumphs o'er the realbning fouL 

As 'mid the trees I fblitary rove. 
The trees awake fbme image rf my love : 
Where-e'er their aims in amorous foldings joiur 
My longing arms I fpread to fold in thine. 
The beauteous flowers thy £iice refle^d bear, 
(If flowers in beauty may with thee compare)*' 
Their wafted fragrancies thy breath infpircr 
And my foul kindles with ideal fire L 

D + The 
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Thethick-weayMlha4cs»aadgr(>veiQeiid{nggrovf|' 
Are emblems of tk' eternity of lore* 
My blufhing guilt the crimfoii rofes painty 
And I, like roies, unfupported faint : 
Liketheirsmyyoiithfiilchanns(if charms) confume, 
For love, a cloier canker^ eat$ my bloom. 

How bleft ntightothernymphsftirvey the{efcene9» 
Fountains, and fliades» and htUsy and floweiy greens I 
Profpedb on profpeds might detain the fights 
And ^tll variety give new delight* 
But I, with thee» ihottld find in defertj eafe ; 
Without thee, not even Parade could pleafe: 
Wilds, by thy prefence, gardens woold appear ; 
Gardens are wilds, finee Henry is not here* 
Let .grottos fink, or porticos arife, 
Heedlefi I view them with mipleafiir^d eyes : 
Their mantling umbrage cools the noon-day fire. 
But what can cool a lover's fierce defire? 

In the deep bofem of a darkibme (hade. 
By baldFtti yew and monrnfiil cyprefs made*. 
A widow-turtle weeps her ravi&'d love. 
And forrowfully folaces the grove ; 
Soipetimes my paffion I aloud difcloft ; 
The widow'd turde, anfwering, cooes her woes. 

Bred by my hand, my ibrrow's lad relief* 
A little linnet leama to figh mj grief ; 
Taught by my voke, aixl by obedience tame. 
The pretty lilper whittles Henry's name : 

• - PercliM 



Perch'd 9n my head the fylvan Tyren £ag$» 
Ajid tunes th€ harflier notes of gurgling fprings* 

^jnbofom'd ui a vale, thou know'ft the ihade^ 
Faft by the mormurs of a ibft cafcade ; 
There, while one night full beams of Cynthia plays 
(Warm was the night) with wanderings tir'd* I lay* 
'fill, by degrees, the falling waters dos'd 
My eye-lids, and my wearied limbs repos'd* 
Sudden the fiiry sjonarch I behold. 
Near he approach'd, and thus my fate foretold : 
('Twas the fame Oberon, that once we &w 
Circle the green, and give his dancers law,) 

** Unhi^py nymph! thy beauty is thy crime— 
*< And mnft fuch beauty periih in its prime ! 
** Np more great Henry ihall enjoy thofe charms» 
^* Nor thou ill-fated hir adorn his arms ! 
** Cropt like an opening rofe, thy fall I fear ! 
** But rife and fupplioue the vengeance njear..? 

Then (as methought) I wak'd with threatened 
Emerging from thick ihades a phantom rofe : [woes^ 
One hand fuHain'd a ihort, but naked fword, -*^ 
And one a golden bowl with poifon ibr'd : 
The jealous queen the frowning form expre&'d. 
It fpoke, and atm'd the dagger at my breaft. 

** Arife ! nor aik thy crime-— .but chufe thy fate^ 
* * Know prayers are vain — - repentance is too late ! 
** Vengeance, is mine— Here I drink this poifon'd 

*' bowU 
." Or this keen dagger drinks thy guilty foul !" 
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It ceas'd t convulfions in my bofem tiore^ 

My cunlHng bl(xkl fcaroe ia ftilF tides oonlil JBDVe;^ 
Tkrice I cried, ** Henry i*' with a feeble ibiind» 
And thrice I fhuted at the &d rebound ! 
Even echo now grew ftightfal : with fnrprixe 
Tmnbling I lay, nor dar'd unveil my eyes» 
'Till warbling birds prodaim'd the morning lights 
And told me,' 'twas a vifion of the nighfr; 
Yet not the mom could- chace my gloomy care^ 
But winds ami tree» alann'd my foul with fear ; 
While waving boughs, that in the fun-beams play'd^ 
Seem'd to ihow daggers in each poin^ ihade* 
• Why was I form'd with fuch a coward mind? 
The fport of Ihadows, or a rifling wind I 
Nerves, better ftning, did manly fpirits warm». 
Glad would I part with eve^ female charm. 
Then, cas'd in fteel, thefront of battle dare. 
And, with great Henry, rouaw the foul of war I 
This arm (hoold guard the hero from the foe» 
Hepel the florm, or intercept the blow ; 
And fhottld my weaknefs in the warrior fail,. 
The foft-befeechkig woman ihould prevail ; 
For thee I'd footh each proud infolting foe^. 
And melt him with petitionary woe ;. 
With thee in every hardy hazard join. 
In dangers fave thy life to make it mine; ^ 

By night compofe thy harrafa'd head to xeStr • 
And huih it on the pillow of my breaft ; 

With 
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"With patient eyes eternal vipls keep^ 
And court good angeh to proted thy fleepw 

Alar! in vatn I urge my fmftrate will, 
I find myfelf a feeble woman ftill ; 
The feeble woman to my breaft returns. 
For Henry's gone» and Rofamonda mourns ! 
O ! fee my eyes their (beaming angoiih poor, 
O ! hear my fighs increaie the fwelling fhower ; 
What can I more than fhed my tears and fighs ? 
Poor woman's ftrength alone in weaknefs lies. 

But whither is ungovern'd fancy flown ? 
Thoughts^ of impolSibilities be gone ! 
Guilt claims no miracles, nor heaven confpires 
To aid my crimes, and fan my lawlefs fires. 
Life irkfome grows ; detefted is the light. 
And my feul dreads the vifions of the night* 
Swift let me to fome hallowed convent go 1-— « ■ ' 
Can'^I for ever Henry leave ?— ah ! no : — 
But O loft innocence l^^^l loft a name :'— ^ 
O honour I -~- broken is the bubble, fame. 
Are my fins monftrous i do invented crimes. 
Alike unknown to paft or preient times, 
Demand red vengeance ? ibme peculiar curfe?*^^ 
Crowds ftand recorded for the fame,-^or worie. 
Have I, unpitying, heard the poor complain. 
Or feen the wretched weep, and weep in vain? 
Have I my flame feign'd for a fordid end ? 
B'er wrong'd a foe, or e'er betray'd a iiiend ? 

Not 
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Not to my charge fiich crimes has malice broaglitf 
LoTCy oaly love» is my u&bottnded fault : 
A faulty that fiire may heaven to pity move, 
Since half of heaven ('tis faid) coniifts in love. 

Ah ! foqliih nymph 1— Here, view the queen! 
the laws !—^ 
fiat there view Henry as th' enchanting caufe ! 
By fuch a caufe the prieAefr would retire^ 
And qiiit the veftal for a nobkr fire. 

I will again th' immortal powers implwe ; 
firave Henry for Britannia's fake reftore ! 
In him ihe lives, to him her joys are doe* 
And only fends her earlieft thanks to you. 
But O i my lord, my darling lord, beware ! 
Tempt not too bold the dangers of the war ! 
Thihk# when thou {ee& the fate-impelling dart« 
O ! think it aim'd at Rojkmonda's heart ! 
Were but each breaft as (oft as mine, no more 
Should tumults rife, or martial thunders roar : 
Heroes fhould fcom the glories of the field. 
And the &m'd laurel to the myrtle yield : 
For fweeter pafiions fweeter ftrifes infpire, 
Afid love alone fhould fet the foul on fire. 

May then thefe eyes in tears no kmger mourn, 
But cheerful hail their Henry's wifli'd return ! 
O ! fwift, vidorious, hufh the war's alarms I 
Swift, if thy Rofamonda boafls fome charms, 
Fly on the wings of love andconqnefi: to her arms 

HENRY 
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HENRY TO ROSAMOND/ 

AK EFISTLB. 
BT THE SAME* 

SHall then his beauteous Rofamonda mourn. 
Nor Henry's foul the foft complaint return ? 
O ceafe, my fair ! I deeply feel thy fmart> 
And all thy forrows double in my heart : 
Far from my breafl, ye fcenes of war ! removf» 
Far from my breaft be every fcene but love ; 
Soft rifing thoughts as when, in Woodibck-bower^ 
Joyful, we lov'd away the laughing hours. 

Now midnight reft relieves the ibldier's c&re, 
Hufh'd are the drums, and every voice of war } 
Faint gleam the fires along the dewy lield. 
And faint the noife that (leeping couriers yield ; 
Yet love, the lordly tyrant of my breaft. 
Alarms my foal, and interrupts my reft ; 
In vain a nation's cares the monarch mOve» 
For ah ! far greater is the monarch love ! 

Warm from my lips thy tender letter lies. 
And every word is magic to my eyes ; 
Weeping, I read, and hear thy foft-breath'd wces^ 
And all the warrior in the lover lofe : 

Then 
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Then I by fancy vanifli'd joys reflore, 

Feaft on falfe love, and atSt paft pleafures o'er; 

Fancy can footh my foul with pleafing dreams. 

While tented Gallia bowery Woodilock feems ; 

Led by dela£ve fleps, in thought, I rove 

Thro' well known greens, and every winding grove; 

There, haply on fome flowery bank reclin'd. 

My fweet-repofing Rofamonda £nd ; 

When thou (for then thy fecret thoughts I fee) 

In pious flumbers breath'ft thy foul to me ; 

Difiblv'd with joy, and feailing on thy charms, 

I cla^ thee in imaginary arms ; 

And then— ah thcnl—— I fcem fincerely bleft— » 

^hen only Roiamonda knows the reft— 

O glories i empires ! crowns 1 how weak ye prove* 
If thus out-rivall'd by a dream of love ! 
O love ! what joys thy real fweets beftow. 
When even their fhadows can tranfport me fo I 
O blifs extatic ! bleft relief from cares I 
Thus let me lofe my foul in fofter wars 1 
Be love's tranfporting £ghs my fweet alarms. 
Nor worlds, but Roiamonda crown my^arms I 
In her alone my full defires agree, 
Her charms are empires, glories, all to me 1 



AB£LARD 
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AB£LARD TO E L O I S A. 

9Y THE LATB MIL. CAWTHOILNE» MA$TM9L OP 

O* V JI3 It 1 DO B-8 C HOOL* 

A^RGVM^JIT* 

Abelard aod £loi& flouri&ed in the twelfth centuiyi 
they wefe two of the moft diftinguifhed perfbnsof 
their age in learning and beaaty> bat for nothing* 
more famous than for their nnfoftiinate paffion. 
After a long coorfe of calamities, they retired, 
each to a feveral convent, and confecrated the 
remainder of their days to religion. It was 
many years after this feparation, that a letter of 
Abelard's to a friend, which contained the hiA 
tory of his misfortunes, foil into the hands of 
Eloifa: this occaiioned Jthofo celebrated letters' 
(out of which the following is partly extraded)^ 
which give fo lively a pifture of the fimggles of 
grace and nature, virtue imd paffion. 

M.K. ^*0^£« 

AH, why this boding ftart ? this fndden pain. 
That wings my pulfe, and ihoots from vein t# 
What mean, regardlefs of yon midnight beU, {vein ? 
Theft earth-bom vifions faddening o'er my cell? 

What 
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What ftrange diforder prompts diefe thoughts to 

glow? 
Thefe iighs to murmur^ and thefe tears to flow ? 
'Tis flie» 'tis Elcdfa's form reflor'd, i 

Once a pure fainty and more than faints ador'd: 
She comes in all her killing charms confed. 
Glares thro' the gloom, and poors upon my breaft. 
Bid heaven's bright guard from Paraclete remove. 
And drags me back to mifery and love. 

Enjoy thy triumphs, dear illufion ! fee 
This fad apo^te from his God to thee ; 
See, at thy call, my guilty warmths return. 
Flame thro' mj blood, and ileal me from my urn* 
Yet, yet, frail Altelard I one effort try. 
Ere the lail lingering fpark of virtue die ; 
The deadly charming forcerefs controul. 
And fpite of nature tear her from thy foul. 

Long has that foul in thefe anfocial woods, 
Where angidfh mufes, and where horror broods, 
From love's wild vifionary wiihes fbay'd, 
And fought to lofe thy beauties in the fhade. 
Faith droptafmile, devotion lent her ftre. 
Woke the keen pang, and fandified defire; 
Led me enraptut'd to the bleft abode. 
And taught my heart to glow with all its God. 
But oh, how weak &ir faith and virtue prove ! 
When Eloiia melts away in love t 

When 
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Wh0l Ker l<>nd foul impafik>n'd> rapt, QmrcnT^^ ^ 
I^joyt£H^Qtteii» and no wi(h conceal'dy 
Flowa thro' lier pen at in&nt ibftneis firee, 
jAnd fiercely fprings in ccfiafies ta me. 
Ye heavens ! as walking in ym iacred &ne 
With every &nph warm in every vein, 
Juft as remc^fe had rons'd an aking figh, 
Alid my torn ibul hung trembling in my eye^ 
In that kind hour thy fatal letter came, 
£ fawy I gaK'd» I ihiver'd at the name ; 
The confciotts lamps at once forgot to fhine, 
PrDphetic tremors ihook the hailow'd fhrine ;: 
Prieilsy cenfersy altars from thy genins fled. 
And heaven it£slf ibwt on me whik I read. 

Dear fmiling mifchief I art thou ftill the ianir».' 
The ilUl pale viSdm of too foft a flame ? 
Warm, a$ w]B«n Sxft with more than morul IhiiM 
Each meki]igey«-ball mixM thy Ibul with mine f 
Have not thy teaies fox ever tai^ht to flow. 
The glooms of abience, and the pangs bf woe,. 
The pomp of facrifice, die whifper'd tale. 
The dreadful vow yet hovenng o*er thy veil, 
2>zove this bewitching fondae^ from thy breaft ^ 
Corb'd the loofe wifli, and form'd each pulfe to refl ^ 
And canft thou flill, flill bend the fuppliant knee 
To love's dead flirine, and weep and figh for me } 
Then take me, take me, lock me in thy arms. 
Spring to my lips, and give me alLthy charms : 
'.Vol. IV. E No,, 
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Ko»' tfmtf %met fpreadth' impatient fad. 
Stead theiark's wing, aad moimt the fwifteft gale; 
^kim the laft ocean^ fieexe beneath the pde ; 
Kenovnce roe, cuife me, root thee from thy fi>ttl| 
Fly, fly» for jaftice bare$ the aim of God $ 
And the graip'd vengeance only waits his oodl 
Are theie jny wiihes? can they thus aipire? 
Doe^'phrenzy form them, or does grace inspire f 
Can Abelard, in hunicanes of zeal» 
Betray his heart, and teach thee not to feel ? 
Teach thy enamonr'd fpirit to difown 
Each hiunan warmth, and chill thee into ftonef 
Ah, rather let my tendered accents move 
The lall wild tomults of 4tnholy love ! 
Qn that dear bofom trembling let me lie. 
Pour oat my foul, and in fierce raptnres die, 
Rouze all my pafllons, ad my joys anew. 
Farewell, ye cells ! ye martyr'd iaints I adieat 
Sleep confcience, fleep! each awful thought b# 

drown'd. 
And (even-fold darknefs veil the fcene around* 
What means :this pauie, this agonizing Hart ? 
This glimpfe of iieaven quick-ruihing thro' mj 
Methinks I fee a radiant crofs diiplay'd, £heart? 
A wounded faviour bleeds along the fhade^ 
Around th' expiring God bright angels fly, 
j6weU«theioud hymn, and open.all the Ikf^ 



favc me, fave me, ere the thunders roll, ' 
ilfid hell's black caverns fwallow up my foul. 

Return, ye hours ! when guiltlefs of a flain. 
My ftrong-plum'd genius throb'd in every vein. 
When warm'd with all th' ^Egyptian fanes infpir'd; 
All Athens boafted, and all Rome admired ; 
My merit in its full meridian fhotie. 
Each rival bldhing, and each heart my own» 
Return, ye fcenes ! ah no, from fancy fly. 
On time's flretch'd wing, till each idea die> 
Eternal fly, fince all that learning gave 
Too weak to conquer, and too fond to fave. 
To love's foft empire every wifli betray'd'. 
And left my laurels withering in the fhade. 
Let me forget, that while deceitful feme 
Grafp'd her ihrill trump, and fill'd it with my name. 
Thy ftronger charms, impower'd by heaven lo move 
Each faint, each blefl infenfible to love. 
At once my foul from bright ambition won, 

1 hugg'd the dart, I wifh'd to be undone ; 

No more pale fcience durfl my thoughts engage^ 
Iniipid dulnefs hung on every page ; 
The midnight lamp no more enjoy'd its blaze. 
No more my ipirit flew from maze to maze : 
Thy glances bade philofophy reilgn 
Her throne to thee, and every fenfe was thine. 
But what could all the frofls of wifdom do, 
Oppos'd to beauty, when it melts in you ? 
* . E 2 Since 
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Since thtffe dark* cheerle fs* foUtary caves, 
Deatb^breatHing woods, and daily-opening graves* 
Mif-fhapen rocks, wild images of woe. 
For ever howling to the deeps below ; 
Ungenial defert», where no vernal ihower 
Wakes the green herb, or paints th'unfolding flower; 
Th' imbrowning glooms thefe holy manfions fhed>. 
The night-born horrors brooding o*er my bed. 
The difinal fcenes black melancholy pours 
O'er thp fad vifions of enanguifh'd hours ; 
Lean abflinence^ wan grief, low-*thoaghted car^ 
Diitraf^ng guilt, and hell's worft fiend, defpair, 
Confpire^^ in vain, with all the aids of art. 
To blot, thy dear idea from my heart. 

Delufive, iightlefs god of warm deiire I 
Why wottld'ft thou wifh to fet a wretch on fire ? 
Why lives thy foft divinity where woe 
Heaves the pale fiigh, and anguiih loves to glow^ 
Fly to the mead» the daify*painted vale. 
Breathe in its fweets, and melt along the gale ; 
Fly where gay fcenes luxurious youths employ, 
Whtre every n^ment ftcals the wing of joy j 
Thei;e may'il thou fee, low proftrate at thy throne. 
Devoted flaves and vidima all thy own : . 
Each village-fwain the turf-built fluine fhall raife> 
And kings command whole hecatombs to blaae* . 

O piemory ! ingenious to revive 
Each fleeting; hour, and teach the paft to live, 

% Witnds 



1 
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Witnefs what conHl^s this frail boToxn tofe! 
What griefs I fuffcr'd ! and what pangs I bore ! 
How long I flruggled, laboured, fbrovc to fkve . 
An heart that panted to be ftill a ilave ! 
Wl^n youthywarmth, rapture, Tpirit^ love, and Hame, 
Seiz'd every fenfe, and burnt thro' all my frame ; 
From youth, warmth, rapture, to thefe wilds I fled> 
My food the herbage, and the rock my bed. 
There, while thefe venerable cioiftcrs rife 
O'er the bleak furge, and gain upon the ikies. 
My wounded ibul indulged the tear to flow 
O'er all her fad viciffitudcs of woe j 
Profufe of life, and yet afraid to die. 
Guilt in my heart, and horror in my eye, 
With ceafelefs prayers, the whole artillery given 
To win the mercies of ofii?nded heaven. 
Each hill, made vocal, echoed all around. 
While my torn breaft knock'd bleeding on the 
Yet, yet, alas ! tho' all my moments fly [ground. 
Stain'd by a tear, and darken'd in a iigh ; 
Tho' meagre fafts have on my cheek difplay'd 
The dulk of death, and funk me to a fhade. 
Spite of myfelf the ftill-impoifoning dart 
Shoots thro' my blood, and drinks up all my heart ; . 
My vows and wiihes wildly difagree, 
And grace itfelf miHakes my God for thee. 

Athwart the glooms, that wrap the midnight iky. 
My £loifa fieals ^pon my eye ; . . 

E 3 For 
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For ever rifcs in the folar ray, 

A phantom brighter than the blaze of dayr 

Where-e'er I go, the vifionary gneft 

Pants on my lip, or finks upon my breaft; 

.Unfolds her Tweets, and, throbbing to deftroy^ 

Winds round my heart in luxury of joy ; 

While loud hoiannas fhake the fhrines around^ 

I hear her fofter accents in the found ; 

Her idol-beauties on each altar glare, 

And heaven much-injur'd has but half my prayer : 

No tears can drive her hence, no pangs controaly 

For every obje£l brings her to my foul- 

Laft night, reclining on yon airy fteep. 
My bufy eyes hung brooding o'er the deep ; 
The breathlefs whirlwinds flept in every cave» 
And the (oft moon-beam danc'd from wave to wave; 
Each former blifs in this bright mirror feen» 
'With all my glories, dawn*d upon the fcene^ 
Hecall'd the dear aufpicious hour anew. 
When my fond ibul to Eloifa flew : 
When, with keen ipeechlefs ecftafies oppreft. 
Thy frantic lover fnatch'd thee to his breafb, 
Gaz'd on thy blufhes arm'd with every grace. 
And faw the goddefs beaming in thy face ; 
Saw thy wild, trembling, ardent wiihes move 
Each pulie to rapture, and each glance to lOve* 
But lo ! the winds defcend, the billows roai^ 
Foam to the clouds, and burft upon the ibore, 

Vaft 



Vaft ^eals of dkunder o'er the ocean i*ol& 
The flame-wing'd lightning gleams from pole m 
At once the pleafing images withdrew, [pole^ 
And more than horrors cronded on my view ; 
Thy uncle's form» in all his ire array'd» 
Serenely dreadful fialk'd along the ihade» 
Pierc'd by his fwordr I funk upon the ground^ 
The^^wdre ghaiUy iinil'd upon the wound v 
A group of black infernals round me hung. 
And tofs'd my infamy from tongue to tongue. 

Detefted wretch ! how impotent thy age ! 
H6w weak thy malice! and how kind thy rage I 
Spite of thyfelf, inhuman as ti\pu art. 
Thy mui^ering hand has left me all my heart ;. . 
Left me each, tender, fond ajSedion, wacmy 
A nerve to tremble, and an eye to charm. 
|ioy cmel, cruel, exqui£te in ill» 
Thou thought'^ it dull barbarity to kill ; 
My death had sobb'd loft vengeance of her toil. 
And icarcely warm'd a Scythian to a fmile : 
^blimer furies taught thy foul to glow 
With all theif iavage myfteries of woe ; 
Taught J^ unfeeling poniard to deilroy 
The powers of nature, and the iburce of joy ;. 
7o ftretch me oa the racks of vain deiire. 
Each paflion throbbing, and each wiih on fire ^ . 
Mad to enjoy, unable to be bleft, 
Fiends in my veins, and hell within my breaft. . 

E 4 ^ Ai< 
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KVSi -rat 9 %ir futhl affift me, grace divxael 
Yc mart^s I bleCs mey and ye faints ! refoe. 
Ye iacred gtoves ! ye ]ieaven«-devoted vntUsi 
Where folly fickens, and where mr^iKc calls^ 
Ye vows 1 ye altars ! from this bolbm tear 
Voluptuous love, and leave noangidfli theret 
Obliyion! be thy blackeft plume difplay'd 
O'er all my griefs, and hide me in the ihade^ 
And thou, too fondly idoliz'd 1 attend. 
While awful .reaibn whifpers in, the friend ; 
Priend, did I fay? immortals! what a name? 
Can dull, cold fnendAiip, own ib wild a flamei 
No ; let thy lover, whofe enkindling eye 
^hot all his ibul between thee and the iky, 
Whofe warmths bewitch'4 thee, whoie unhallow'4 
Caird thy rapt ear to die upon his tongue, [^ng 
Now fb-ongly rouze, while heaveniiis zeal inipirest 
JDiviner tranfports, and more holy fires $ 
Cairn all thy paffions, all thy peaoe reftore. 
And teach that fnowy breaft to heave no more. 

Tom from the world, within dark ceils immur^d^ 
By angels guarded, and by vows fecur'd. 
To all that once awoke thy fondnefs dead. 
And hope, pale ibrrow's laft fad refuge, fled { 
Why wilt thou weep, and figh, and melt in vain. 
Brood o'er falfe joys, and hug th' ideal chain ? 
Say, canfl thou wifh, that, madly wild to fly 
Prom yon bright portal opening in the &y» 
- • . - Thy 
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Thy Abc^d OxoiM bid his God adiaiy \ 

Pant %t thy feet, aad t»ik thy. chauritis anev i I 

\^ heavens i if, no this tcaider bofoxn woo'd 

Thy.meer idea harrows up my blood^; > 

If one faint gUnpfe lof £ioile can jnove 

The iiercefty «wilddk agonies of love ; 

What fhall I he, when* dtzading as the iighfi» 

Thy whole efiii^nce flows upon my £ghti 

loook on thyielf, confider who thou art, 

^d learn to be an abbefs in thy heart ; 

See, while devotion's .eTer*meltingibain 

Pours the loud organ thro' the trembling fane. 

Yon pious maids each earthly wiih'diTown, 

£ifs the dread crofs, and croud upon the thrones 

O let thy foul the &cred chozge attend. 

Their warmths in^iirit, and their virtues mend; 

Teach every breaft from every hymn to fteal 

The Graph's meekneis, and the ieraph's seal ; 

To. rife tx> raptuce, to di£blve away 

In dreams of heaven, and lead thyfelf the way. 

Till all the glories of the bleft abode 

Blaze on the fcene, and every thought is God. 

While thus thy exemplary caies prevail. 

And make each velbd fpotlefs as her veil, 

Th' eternal fpirit o'er thy cell ihall move 

In the ioft image of the myilic dove ; 

The long-loft gleams of heavenly comfort bring. 

Peace in his fmile, and healing on his wingj 

.At 



At once remove afllidion fiEom tkyc hresiXr 
Melt o'er th^ fool» and kuAi ho^ pangs to ref » 

O that my ibnU from Iovq'j cnril bondage free^ 
Could catch the tranipoits thai I urge to theel 

that fome. angel's mote lihaa magic art 
Would kindly teas the hermit from his hoarti 
Extin^iih eveiy guilty. £tn&, and leave 

No pulie to rioty^ and no figk to heave. 
Vain fruitlefs wiflt! ftill, ilill* the vigorous fiame* 
Buriby likean earthquake^ thca' my ftatter'd fi-ame^ 
Spite of the jtfyt that truth and virtue prov^ • 

1 feel but thee, and breach not but to- love ; 
Repent in vain» fcarce wiiL to be forgiven ; 
Thy form my idol, and thy charms my heaven* 

Yet, yet» my fair ! thy nobler efforts try. 
Lift me from earth, and give me to die iky; 
Let my loft ibul thy brighter virtues ftel^ 
Warm^dwith thyhopes^and wing'd with all thyzeaL 
And when, low-bending at the haUow'd fhrine. 
Thy, contrite heart ihall Abelard relign ; 
When pitying heaven^ impatient to forgiver 
Unbars the gates of lights and bids thee live;, 
Seize on th' auipicious moment ere it flee^ 
And afk the fame immortal, boon £br me. 

Then when thefe black, terrific fcenes are o'ex^ 
And rebel nature chills the foul no more ; 
When on thy cheek th' expiring rofes fade. 
And thy laft luiires darken in the ihade ;. 

Wka 
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When armM with quick varieties of pain. 
Or creeping dtlly flow from, rein to vein^ 
Pale death fliall fet my kindred (pint free, 
. And thefe dead orbs forget to doat on thee % 
, Some pious friend, wkofe wild affe^ons glow 
Like ours, in fad fimilitade of woe, 
Sh^l drop one tender, fympathizing tear. 
Prepare the garland, and adorn the bier; 
Our lifeleis reliques in one tomb- enihrine, 
A/kd teach thy genial duft to mix with mine. 

Mean while, divinely purg'd from every flais» 
Our adtive (buls fhall climb th' etherial plaia^ 
.To each bright cherub's purity aipire. 
Catch all his zeal, and pant with all his £re ; 
There, where no face the glooms of angniih wears» 
No uncle murders, and no pailion tearst 
E^joy with heaven eternity of reft. 
For ever blefling» and for ever bleft» 
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THE ORIGIN OF DOUBT,^ 

• * 

WH^fi Jove at Mt from nothing call'd forth all. 
And vaiious brings iU'd this pendant balU 
In rank fuperior to our boafled race, 
Subalteui gods, «ow felddm feen, had place: 
Immortal diefe, but of a doubtful birth, 
And all with man joint ibjourni^rs on earth. 
Sacred, to fbmt bright nymph, was every tree^ • 
'Jo Naiads brooks, to N^^dfi all the fea. . 
By Jpve in mercy to her care conflgn'd 
Reafon, bright emprefs t elaim'd the human fflind« 
Not the pure radiance that relides above, 
4Ad guides the councils of immortal Jove, 
But Jiumbler far, tho' honoured with the name, 
J^nd lefs in power, in efTence though the fame. 
With Man coeval Time began to J>e, • - 

Form*d from an atom of eternity. 
Earth's genial power produc'd a giant-fon, 
Ignorance his name, a wretch belov'd of none : 
Prom thefe deriv'd, ^ motley race began. 
Not kind with kind commixing, as in man. 

Time, in the youth of all that vigorous power 
Which Hill fuftains him in his waining hour, 
Smitwith fair Reafon bright in blooming charms, 
Claijp'd the confenting goddefs in his arms ; 
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Nor t»ntn j6ys tihe fend embrace beftown^ 
A lovely daughter ken€e» fair Knowledge, rofe |' 
Favour'd by both» of Time and Realbn bred^ 
Thp father nurs'd her, and the mother fed ;. 
Her ctuums improving as her ibture ginew» 
Unknown defir'dy and lov'd by all who knew i 
Truth's radiant hand adorn'd her form with care^' 
And Virtue, fondly fmiling, call'd. her fair* 

Fifty by the foot of proud PamafTus Hood, 
Kemote from vulgar view, a facred wood. 
Here Contemplation keeps her hallow'd court. 
And young Ideas on t;he breezes fport, ' 

Celeftial truths in holy dreams are taught. 
And bufy. Silence plumes the wings of Thou|^«« 

Here Knowledge, (helter'd from the noontide ray. 
Frequent was wont with chade delight to ibay. 
Yet none, not deities, if born below. 
The fates exempt from violence and woe ; 
For here as once ihe fate in thought profound. 
Her mind in heaven, her eyes upon the ground. 
And mus'd on man's free-will, Jove's fixt decrees. 
On choice, on prefcience which all future fees. 
On aS^impell'd by motives drong as fate. 
Rewarded, punifh'd, in an endlefs date. 
On chance, neceility, efFedt and caufe. 
Great nature's end, and truth's eternal laws, 
Lo ! the huge form of Ignorance appear'd. 
Whom known by inftinft, Ihe by inllinfl fear'd. 

With 
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With tame wing'd die virgin fli^s the place. 
Tike monfter follows with u&eqoal pace: 
Tha% fir'd with fanital rage> he peifeveres. 
The widening difUnce half difpeird her fean; 
When nowy too much elated with her fpeed. 
Her lifted eyes do more her feocfieps heed, 
She ftnmbles, &lls, the ravifher is nigh; 
'Tis vain to plead, inpoffible to fly: 
His idiot form comprefs'd the trembling maid. 
And his rude joys prophan'd the conicioas (bade; 
Butfrom the loath'd embrace the pregnant dame 
Conceiv'd a fon, and Doubt (when bom) his name. 
Fond of his mother's virtues to partake. 
Who fluus and hates him for his father's iake. 
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.SOM£ LINES 

OCCASIONED BT A $ERIBS OF THBOLOGJCA& 

SHall man, wko klindly wanders nattore tfaro% 
Dark, and impervious to his neareit view^ 
Shall he, to God, his eye prefumptuous tarn. 
And hope from whence^ and what he is» to learn£ 

O ! firfl.andlaft ! O Igreateft, wifeft, bcft 1 
To thee be ftill my prayers and praife addrefl^ 
Nor let me boafl ^hat I to aik am free. 
How He now is, who ne'er began to be^ 
How love immenfe, that form'd creation's plan. 
Could unexerted lie, till time began ; 
Or if all nature's works and all their laws 
Are co-etemal with their parent-caufe. 
Spontaneous beaming with dependent ray. 
As from the fun the light that gives the day ; 
If all the vaft immenfity of fpace 
Is fill'd with beings of an endlefs race ; 
Or, if fbme narrower bounds the work confine, 
'And why tHus bounded love and power divine ; 
Whence the deep fhades of fin and forrow came. 
And evil mingled with the general frame ; 
Why fpread the dark dominions of the grave. 
Or why I wifh more virtue than I have. 

Thefc 
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Thefe fecret things to none but Thee are knowor 
Vefl'd i& the darknefs that furrounds thy thidne^ 
O ! let my foul be ftiU content to know 
Thy loFe, thy wifdom rules the world below* - 
Secure, my lot the bleiing or the rod. 
To find a father where I trace the God; 
While hope by thee permitted looks on high. 
And, as her portion, meditates the iky. 
Safe in the path- which terminates above, 
Sbcur'd from wandering, while I walk by love.— « 
O ! brighter ftill illume the focial flame, , 
Thy.fliining image i in my filial frame ; 
By jaft gradation let my love alcend. 
All elfe wy neighbours, thou alone my fiiend*. 
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TO SIR HUMPHRY MACKWORH, 

ON THE MINES, LATE OP SIR CARBERY PRICE* 
B-Y THE LAfTB MR. Y A L D E N. 

WHat fpacious veins enrich the Britifh foil. 
The various ores, and fkilful miner's toil i 
How ripening metals lie conceal'd in earthy 
^And teeming Nature forms the wondrous birth ; 
My ufeful verfe, the firft^ tranfmits to fame, 
In numbers tun'd, and no unhallowM flame. 

O generous Mackworth ! could the mufe impart 
A labour worthy thy aufpicious art ;* 
lAkc thee fucceed in* paths untrod before;- 
And fecret treafures of the land explore ; 
Apollo's felf ihould on die labour fmile. 
And Delphos quit for Britain's ^uitful ifle. 

Where fair Sabrina flows around die coafl:. 
And aged Dovey in the ocean's lofl;. 
Her lofty brows unconquer'd Britain rears, 
And fenc'd with rocks impregnable appears ; 
Which like the well-fix'd bars of nature fliow* 
To guard the treafures fhe conceals belo^. 
For Earthy difliorted with her pregnant womb» 
Heaves up to give the forming embryo room : 

Vol. IV. F Hence 
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Hence vaft excrefcencies of hills arife. 
And mountain) iWdl to n portentous fi8s^ 
Louring and black the rugged coail appearsy 
The fttllen earth a gloomy (urface wears ; 
Yet all beneath, deep as the centre, fhines 
With native wealth, and more than India's mines* 
Thus erring Nature her defefb fupplies. 
Indulgent oft to what her fons defpife : 
Oft in a rude» unfinifh'd form, we find 
The nobleft treafure qf n generous mind. 

Thrice happy land ! from whofe indulgent womh» 
Such unexhaufted ftores of riches come ! 
By heaven belov'd ! form'd by aufpicious fate. 
To b^ above thy neighbouring nations great 1 
Its ^Iden fands no more ihall Tagus boaft. 
In Dovey's flood his rivall'd empire's lo&i 
Whofe waters now a nobler fund maintain. 
To humble France, and check the pride of Spain. 
Like Egypt's Nile the bounteous current fliows, 
Difperfing bleflings wherefoe'er it flows ; 
Whofe native treafure's able to repair 
The long expences of our Gallic war* 

The antient Britons are a hardy race, 
Averfe to luxury and flothful ea£e ; 
Their necks beneath a foreign yoke ne'er bow'd. 
In war unconquer'd, and of freedom pxxmd ; 
With miods refplv'd they lafling toils endure, 
Unmix'd their language, and their manners pure. 

Wifely 
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Wiiely dots nature {\ith an offspring cha£b» 
Brave to defend her wealthy and flow to ufe. 
Where thirft of empire ne'er infUmes their veins. 
Nor ayarice, nor wild ambition reigns : 
But, lo^ in mines, they conftant toils renew. 
And thro' the earth their bra/iching veins porf^e. 

A4 when fome navy on th' Iberian coaft, 
Chas-d by the winds, is in the ocean loft ; 
To Neptune's realms a new fupply it brings. 
The ftrength deiign'd of European kings : 
Contending divers would the wreck regain. 
And make reprifals on the grafping main : 
Wild in purfuit they are endanger'd more. 
Than when they combated the ftorms before. 
The miner thus thro' perils digs his way. 
Equal to theirs, and deeper than the fea; 
Drawing, in peftilential fleams, his breath, 
^eiblv'd to conquer, tho' he combats death. 
Night's gloomy realms his pointed fteel invades, 
The courts of Pluto, and infernal fhades : 
He cuts thro' mountains, fubterraneous lakes. 
Plying his work, each nervous ftroke he takes 
Loofens the earthy and the whole cavern fhakes. 
Thus, with his brawny arms, the Cyclops ftands. 
To form Jove's lightning with uplifted hands ; 
The pQnderous hammer with a force defcends. 
Loud a$ the thunder which his art intends ; 
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And as he ftrikes, with each refiftlefs blow 
The anvil yields, and i£tna groans below. 

Thy fam'd inventions, Mackworth, moft adorft 
The miner's art, and make the bed retura : 
Thy fpeedy fails, and ufeful engines, ihow 
A genius richer than the mines below. 
Thoufands of flaves unikill'd Peru maintains ; 
The hands that labour Hill exhauft the gains : 
The winds, thy flaves, their ufeful fnccour join. 
Convey thy ore, and labour at thy mine ; 
Inib-ufted by thy arts, a power they find 
To vanquifh realms, where once they lay confinM. 

Downward, my mufe, dired thy fteepy flight. 
Where fmiling fhades, and bounteous realms invite; 
I firfl of Britifh bards invoke thee down. 
And firft with wealth thy graceful temples crown. 
Thro' dark retreats purfue the winding ore, 
Search nature's depths, and view her boundlefs fiore; 
The fecret caufe in tuneful meafures fing. 
How metals firft are fram'd, and whence they fpring. 
Whether the adive fun, with chymic flames. 
Thro' porous earth tranfmits his genial beams ; 
With heat impregnating the womb of night. 
The offspring ihines with its paternal light ; 
On Britain's ifle propitioufly he fhines. 
With joy defcends, and labours in her mines* 
Or whether, urg'd by fubterraneous flames. 
The earth ferments^ and flows in liquid fbeams; 

Purg'd 



Purg*d from their drofs, the nobler parts refine, 
Receive new forms, and with frefh beauties Ihine. 
Thus fluid parts, unknowing how to bum. 
With cold congeal'd, to folid metals turn : 
For.metals only from devouring flame 
Preferve their beauty, and return the fame 5 
Both 2ift and force the well^wrought mafs difdains. 
And 'midft the fire its native form retains* 
Or whether by creation firft they fprung. 
When yet unpois'd the world's great fabric hung : 
Metals the bails of the earth were made. 
The bars on which its ^x*^ foundation's laid : 
All fecond caufes they difdain to own, 
And from th* Almighty's Fiat fprung alone. 

Nature in fpecious beds preferves her fh>re. 
And keeps unmix'd the well-compafbed ore ; 
The fpreading root a numerous race maintains 
jOf branching limbs, and far-extended veins : 
Thus, from its watery ftore, a ipring fupplies 
T)ie leiTer flreams that round its fountidn rife ; 
Which bounding out in fair meanders play, 
And o'er the meads in different currents ftray. 

Methlnks I fee the rounded metal fpread. 
To be ennobled with our monarch's head : 
<About the globe th' admired coin fhall run. 
And make the circle of its parent fun* 

Hpw are thy realms, triumphant Britain, bleft! 
Enrich'd with more than all the diilant weft ! 

F 3 Thy 
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irKy ibnSy no mor& betray'd with hopes ot gaiA> ' 
Shall tempt the dangers of a faithlefs tnain^ 
Traffic no more abroad for foreign fpoil. 
Supplied with richer from their native ibiL 
To Dovey's flood (hall namerons traders come, 
Employ'd to fetch the Britifh bullion home. 
To pay their tributes to its bounteous fhore. 
Returning laden with the Cambrian ore* 
Her abfent fleet Potofl's race ihall moum» 
And wifli in vain to fee our fails return ; 
Like mifers heaping up their ufelefs fiore^ 
Starv'd with their wealth, amidfl their riches poor. 
Where-e'er the Britifli banners are difplay'd. 
The fuppliant nations fhall implore our aid : 
Till tbus compelPdy the greater worlds confeis 
Themfelves obliged, and fuccour'd by the lefs. 

How Cambria's mines were to her (Spring 
Thus facred verfe tranfmits the flory down : [known. 
Merlin, a bard of the infpired train, 
With myftic numbers charmM the Britifh plain ; 
Belov'd by Phoebus, and the tuneful nine. 
His fbng was facred, and his art divine : 
As on Sabrina's fruitful banks he flood. 
His wonderous verfe reflrain'd the liftening flood ; 
The ftream's bright Goddefs rais'd her awful heady 
And to her cave the artful fhepherd led. . 
Her fwift-defcending fleps the youth purfuesy 
And rich in ore the fpadous mountain views. 

Is 
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In he6s diffind the well-raog'd metals Hay, 
DifpedUig ntfSf and couft^ftrfeitin g day. 
The filver, fhedding beams of orient light^. 
Stroek with too fierce a glare his akiilg fight $ 
Like riifing flames the mddy topper Ihow'd, 
And Q>i«u} its blaihes oVr the dark abode : 
Profufe of raysy and with unrivaird beams. 
The tiqaid filvei* ilowM in reftlefs ftreams : 
Nor In^dia's Q>arkling gems are half fo bright. 
Nor waves abore, that fiiine with heavenly light ;■ 
When thus the Goddefs ^pake ; harmonious Yoath, 
Rever'd fojf numbers fraught with &cred truth 1 
Belov'd by heaven I attend while I relate 
The fix'd decree, and dark events of fate. 
ConceaPd thefe treafures lie in nature's womb» 
For future times, and ages yet to come. 
When many long revolving years are run, 
A hero ihall afcend the Britiih throne, 
Whofe numerous triumphs ihall Auguila grace. 
In arms renown'd, ador'd for plenteous peace. 
Beneath his fway a generous youth (hall rife. 
With virtues bleft, in happy councils wife ;. 
Bich with the ipoils of learning's various ilore. 
Commanding arts, yet itill acquiring more. 
He, with fuccefs, fhall enter this abode. 
And nature trace in paths before untrod ; 
The fmiling offspring from her womb remove. 
And witlt her entrails glad the realms above. 

F4 Q 
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O yomh, relerv'd by more aufpldous fatew 
With fam'd impiovements to oblige the ibtte ! 
By wars impoveriih'dy Albion mourns no morew 
Thy ^ell-wroi|ght mines forbid her to be poor : 
The earthy thy great exchequer* ready lies. 
Which all defe^ of failing funds fupplies ^ 
Thou fhalt a nation's preffing wants relieve. 
Not war can lavifh more than thou canft give* 

Thisy Mackworth, fixes thy immortal name. 
The mufe's darling, and the boaft of fame; 
^o greater virtues on record fhall dand, [land* 
Th^n thus witkarts to grace, with wealth enrich the 
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^ACRB^ TO THE MEMORY OF A DEARLY BE- 
LOVED AND ONLY DAUGHTER^ WHO DIED lH 
THE ELEVENTH V.EAR OF HER ACE. 

W'R-O.TE BY HB-R MOUftN'iNG FATHER* 

A Common themeailattmng muTe may fire, . 
To raife our paflions» tho' ihe iung for hirej 
And may (wr praifes or our pity ftesdf 
By feigning tranfportsi which fhe does not MI4 
But when the fong from native love proceeds^ 
And paints the anguifh of a heart that bleeds i 
The mourning mufe exerts iuperior (kill» 
And 4^s in tears th' inconfblable quilU 
Our bofoms then with rifingibrrows glow. 
And grief fpontaneous will fax>m nature flow. 

Ah ! what is life, that thoughtlefs wiih of all? 
A drop of honey, in a draught of gall ; 
A half exigence, or a waking dream ; 
A bitter fountain with a muddy ilream^; 
A tale, a ihs^dow, a delulive found. 
That's loft with mourning, and with forrow founds 
A fading landfcape, painted upon clay, 
TJie fourpe of care, and idol of a day ; 
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The fweet delader of a reftlefs mind; 

Which, if 'twas lofty hour few would wifh^lo find! 

Untimely thus> the inlant-budding roie. 
By foiM rmck hamd Is crept before k blows i 
Away the little ibul of frd^nce ftie^. 
And blooming beaaty oAfegarded dies, 
Snatch'd ffom the parent ilem where once it grew> 
Embalm'd in odoorsr and the momisg dew. 

Can I be dumb, when Love and Nature criesy. 
And I havt loft the dafling oi my eyes ? 
Tho' 'tis in vain to wi/h for her return. 
Yet all the ties of Nature bid me moum.^ 
If thou canft ftill the unrelenting fea, 
And make the jimng elements agree ; 
Or cstaCt the tide to csaft to ebb imd flow p 
Or hinder the defoent of hail and fnow ; 
If thou cai^ flop the thunder's dreadful roar^ 
Or cauie the billows not to lafli the fhore ; 
If thou canft lull a hurricsuie to fleep ; 
Then may thy words perfuade me not to weep*. 
O ! give me leave, but to lament heir fall. 
As David moum'd for Jonathan and Saul ; 
When on mount Gilboa (O unhappy day I) 
They to Philiftia fell a ftiameful prey : 
Or (if it may with innocence be done) 
As he lamented Abfalom his fon ; 
When in tke.anguiQi of his foul he cried/ 
*« Would God, my fon, 1 in thy place had died l** 

Thca 
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Then lend yodr aid (if any (iich there be^ 
That lov'd a child, or mouni for bae lik^ ine) 
Let your kifid fighs with me in concert join. 
And add your fympathising tears to mine, ' 
That may in fireams ta fwelling rivert flowy 
Until thofe rivers to a deluge grow* 

But if there's none commiferates my cafe. 
And in no breafb compaifion finds a place, 
Let not your cenfufes add to my concern. 
Nor flight the canfe that moves me thus to mount* 
If you are void of trouble, free from pain. 
Add not to mine, nor wonder I complain* 
I know the ftroke is from the hand divine. 
To whom I may complain ; tho' not repine* 
Tho* I deplore my lofs, and wtih it lefs> 
Yet I will kifs the rod, and acquitfee ; 
A Saviour's blood (hall fuperfede my fears. 
And love paternal juftify my tears. 

When Death at firft beiiegM this little fort^ 
The feeble outwoiks were the tyrant's iport ; 
A fever made the firft attack in form. 
And then convulfions took it foon by florm* 
Succours without were weak, like thofe within, 
The guards were fickly, and the walls were thin ; 
In bad repair the gates and citadel. 
And then no wonder that fb foon it fell ; 
Death's icy hands the lovely fabric fpoil'd ; 
• He got a vi£tim, but I loft my child.~ 

Five 
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Five motimfttl dayswith tremblittg ktnd and heart; 
I pl^4 the whole artillery of art ; 
Five ^ghts I paft in forrow> like the day^ 
And almoU mottm'd my own fad li^ away ; 
Bat w];ken the moft» that art could do, was tried» 
Her leafe of life wajs cancell'dy and (he died : -— 
" She, died,*'— the confcioas» whi(pcring winds 
And I (unhappy father !) iaw her die ! [reply; 
I faw her .die I— Can I the deed forgive ? 
Hpw can I bear to fay I did— —and live ! 

Tho' long her reafon fufierM an eclipfe> 
No finful word proceeded from her lips ; 
Tho' fore opprefsM with agonising pain. 
She utter'd nothing indifcreet, or vain ; 
Which giyes me hopes her foul was waih'd from fin. 
And grace abounding was at work within. 

Whilst nature yet maintained a doubtful flrife. 
And death fat brooding on the verge of life : 
£vei\«chen-— ^when all the hopes of life were fled, 
J and^the angels waiting round her bed, 
(They to condu^ her to the realms of day. 
And I, to weep, to figh» to mouniy to pray») 
I kifs'd her lips» I wip'd her dying face, 
^nd took the father's and the nurfe's place ; 
With bleeding heart I heard her dying groans^ 
And met with equal agony, her moans: 
Each figh was as a dagger in my heart. 
We knew^e nmil, but oh ! were loth to part ! 
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1 moiim'dy I wept, I gave a looie to grkfV ^ 

Aad had recourfe to all things for relief; 
But all in vain-— *the laft effort I make, 
I gave— but oh ! ihe had not fttength to take: 
Her flattering pulfe wi^h intermiflion play'd. 
And then her heart its palpitation itacy'd ; 
And thus thro' all the forms of death ihe pad ; 
'Till with a flgh (he gently breathed her laft. 

Bat who can punt the horror, or the power 
Of nature's conflid in ib dark an hour ? 
The wound was fuch, that time can never heal. 
No balm can cure it, and no art conceal. 
May that fad day be banilh'd from the year. 
Or doath'd in fable j if it mnA appear ! 
Or, may the fun withdraw his beams at noon# 
And (olid darknefi veil the ftars and moon 1 
May all the iands be ftagnant in the glafi. 
And (as that hour returns) refufe to pafs I 
All clocks be dumb, and tiaie forget to fly. 
And may all nature be as fad as I ! 
Let mourning in its blackeft drefs appear ! 
And fhe be never nam'd, without a tear I 

Oh ! where are now thofe dear obedieat hands. 
So pleas'd to execute my whole commands ? 
Where are thofe feet, fb early taught to run ? 
As lightning fwift, unwearied as the fun? 
Where now thofe arms, that with fuch paiEon ftrove 
To clafp my n^ecki and ftifle me with lore ? 

Wheie 
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Where ifow diefe Mpa, where mine wetp fondtodwdll 
Or where that breath, that ravi(h*d with the &iell f . 
Where is that tcmgne, whofe prattle chann'd milie 
Whei« fled the hopes ofmy declining years? [ears? 
Where is that face, fo pleafant when (he fmird i 
Or Where's the woman adiag in the child ? 
Where thofe dear eyes, that withfnchrweetnefs flione? 
Or rather* where are all my comforts gone ? 
Where ia that heart, fo near to truth allied. 
That never difobey'd— -but when fl>e died ? 
Wlieie is that brea^» where virtue once did grow. 
As rofes fweet, and white as falling fnow ? 
They're buried all in the voracious grave. 
Where kings are levelled with the meaneft flave. 
The wife and great, when there they make their be^i. 
Are equaU'd with the wre^h that begs his bread i . 
But there the wicked can np nuve opprefs. 
And there the weary find a calm recefs ; 
And thi^ does all my e^cpeAations crown. 
That I to her ihall there go quickly down. 
Till then, this hope fliall mitigate my woe. 
And dry thofe tears that now prpfu&ly flow. 
That when by heaven's command I quit the ftage, 
Bow'd down by time, and quite fatigued with age i 
My bones ihall refl in quiet by her fide. 
Like a fond bridegroom fleeping by his bride | 
^Tilt the laft day fliall both to Ufe reftore. 
When Death fliall die, and Time fliall be no more^^* 

■ This 
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Tins diflant view does equal pleafure giv«» 
As DOW my (omI is con&ious that I live. 

And thoa that once waft my delight and pride* 
In whom I hop'd to have a noHe and goide. 
When feeble age fhould bow my hoary heady 
And pain or ficknefs fix me to jny bed» 
If I may, guiiddsy call npon thy name* 
And aik a boon, without incurring blame: 
Tho* thou art happy now amongft the bleft. 
Indulge thy itiourning father's lafl requeft. 

When fome kind angel from this world below* 
Shall bring the news (for iure the angels know) 
And (hall to thee and kindred fpirits tell* 
That mine has orders to forikke her fliell ; 
And be tranfplanted to the realms of light, 
Where faith and hope are fwallow'd up in fight. 
Do thou with heavenly raptures meet my ghpft. 
On th' utmoft limits of that happy coail ; 
And thence attend me to the throne of gr^ce* 
To view my Saviour s reconciled fece. 
And tafte of joys* inefiable and new ; 
Till then* my little &int* adieu* adieu. 
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ON THE PHYSICAL CAUSE OF THE 

DEATH OF KING GEOROfi THE SECOND^ 

THro' grief to d«adi men oft have flole^. 
And bafHed all the phyiic art ;. 
Di&^on feldom found the hole» 
Or ihow'd Jbeibre a broken heart. 

That this of royal George the cafe 

With men can never gain belief. 
More like the oppofite it was. 

Since joy can kill as well as grief. 

WiA length of years and glory crown'd^ 
As blithe he viewed his valiant bands. 

Death, dealing fecrctly the wound, 
Fram fixture conqaefts ftopt his hands.- 

«* Enough of years, enough of fame,- 

'< While thou didfl wield the conquering f^ordi** 

Cries Death, " Leave fomething to proclaim 
" The worth and praife of George the third* 

*^ His be the glorious tafk to end, 
« And bid war's cruel horrors ceafe,. 

*^ The freedom of mankind defend,. 
** And blefs a jarring world with peace/' 

J.T. 



CORYDON. A PASTORAL. 

TO THE MEMORY OF WILLIAM SHENSTONE9 ES<^ 
BY J. CUNNINGHAM. 

COme, ihepherds, we'll follow the hearie. 
And fee oar lov'd Coiydon laid ; 
Tho* forrow may blexniih the verfe. 

Yet let the fad tribate be paid. 
They call'd him the pride of the plain : 

In footh he was gentle and kind ; 
He mark'd in his elegant ih-ain 

The graces that glow'd in his mind. 

On purpofe he planted yon trees. 
That birds in the covert might dwell: 

He cultur'd his thyme for the bees ; 
But never once rifled their cell. 

Ye lambkins that play'd at his feet. 
Go bleat— and your mailer bemoan : 

His mufic was artlefs and fweet, 
. His manners as mild as your own. 

No verdure fhall cover the vale. 

No bloom on the bloifoms appear. 
The fweets of the foreft ihall fail, 

And winter encompafs the year ; 
Vol, IV. G No 
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No birds in our hedges fhall iing» 
(Our hedges (b vocal before !) 

Since he that ihodd welcome the ipring. 
Can greet the gay feafbn no more. 

His Phillis was proud of his praife. 

And poets came round in a throng ; 
They liften*d-— and envied hiis lays ; 

But which of them equalPd the fbng } 
Ye ihepherdsy henceforward be mute. 

For loft is the pafloral ftrain : 
So give me my Corydon's flute. 

And thus— « let me break it in twain i 
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M O 1^ N r N G. 

BT THE SAME. 

1'N the barn the tenant cock, 
i Clofe to Partlet perch'd on high, 
Biiiklj crows, (the Ihepherd's clock) 
And proclaims the morning nigh* 

Swiftly from the mountain's brow. 
Shadows, nurs'd by night, retire;; 

And the peeping fan-beam now 
Painta with gold the village-fpire. . 

Now the pine-tree's waving top 
Gently greets the morning gale;. 

And the new-wak'd kidiing» crop 
Daifies round the dewy vale. 

) Philomel forfakes the thorn. 

Plaintive where ihe prates at night ; 
And the lark, to greet the morn. 
Soars beyond the fhepherd's light. 

From the clay-built cottage-ridge. 
See the chattering fwallow fpring ! 

Darting thro' the onc-arch'd bridge, 
Quick (he dips her dappled wing* 
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Lo, the bufy bees employed! 

Reftlefs till their talk be donci 
Now from fweet to fweet, uncloy'd. 

Sipping dew before the fun. 

Trickling thro* the crevic'd rock. 

See the filvcr ftream diftiU ! 
Sweet refrefliment for the flock. 

When 'tis fun-drove from the hilll 

Ploughmen, for the promised com 
Ripening o'er the banks of Tweed, 

Anxious hear the huntfman's horn, 
Soften'd by the ihepherd's xeed. 

-Sweet, oh fweet, the warbling throng. 
On the white embloiTom'd ipray i 

All is mufic, mirth, and ibng. 
At the jocund dawn of day. 



NOON. 
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BY THE SAME. 

FErvid now the fun-beam glows. 
Drinking deep the morning gemr 
Not a dew-drop's left the roie^ 
To refreih her parent ftem» 

By the brook the ihepherd dines. 

From the fierte meridian heat 
Shelter'd by the branching pines, 

Pendent o'er his graffy feat. 

See, the flocks forfake the glade, 
' Where unchecked the fan-beams £dl. 
Sore to find a pleaiing fhade. 
By the ivy'd abbey wall. 

Echo, in her airy round 

O'er the river, rock, and hill. 
Cannot catch a fingle found. 

Save the clack of yonder milL 

Cattle court the breezes bland. 
Where the ftreamlet wanders cool ; 

Or with languid filence ftand 
Midway in the marfhy pool. 



Bat from mountain, dell, or ftrcam^ 
• Not a fluttering zephyr fprings ; 

Tearful left the piercing beam 
Scorch its foft, its filken wings* 

Not a leaf has leave to {Br ; 

Nature's lull'd, ferene and ItiU ; 
Quiet even the fliephcrd's cur* 

Sleeping on the heath-clad hill. 

Languid is the lai^dfcape roiindj 
Till the fielh dcfceAding ftowcr 

Kindly cools the thirfty ground. 
And reviycs each fittftting flower. 

Now the lull, the hedge, is jgiecn. 

Now the warbler's throat's: in tunc; 
Blithfome is the vernal fccne, 

Brighten'd by the beams of noon* 



EVEN- 
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BY. THE SAMS. 

AS the plodding ploughman goes 
Homeward, (to the hamlet bound) 
Giant-like his fhadow grows. 
Lengthened o*er the level ground. 

O'er the mead the bullock flrays 
Free — the furrow'd tafic is done ; 

And the village windows blaze, 
Bumifh'd by the fetting fun. 

Mark him, from behind the hill. 

Strike the purple-painted (ky ; 
Can the pencil's mimic fkill 

Copy the refulgent dye ? 

Where the riiing forcft (preads 

Kound the time^decaying dome. 
To their high-built airy beds 

See the rooks returning home ! 

As the lark, with varied tune, 

Carrols to the evening, loud, 
Mark the mild refplendent moon 

Breaking thro' a parted cloud ! 
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Now the hcnnit howlet peeps 
From the b^rn, or t^diled brake. 

And the curling vapour creeps 
O'er the lilly-bordcr'd lake : 

As the trout, in fpeckled pride. 
Playful, from its bofbm fprings. 

To the banks a rufBed tide 
Verges in fucceilive rings^ 

Tripping thro' the filken grafs, 
0*er the path-divided dale, 

See, the rofe-complexion'd lafs 
With the well-pois'd miiking-pail ! 

Linnets with unnumber'd notes. 
And the cuckoo bird with two. 

Tuning iweet their mellow throats, 
Bid the fetting fun adieu. 



ON 
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WROTE IN APRIL MDCCLXI. 
BY THI SAME. 

THE vif gin, when {ohcti'd by May» 
Attenda to die villager's vows ; 
The birds fweetly bill on the fpray. 

And poplars embrace with their bought* 
On Ida bright Venus may rei§^, 
Ador'd for her beauty above ; 
We ihepherdsy that live on the plain. 
Hail May as the mother of love. 

From the weft, as it wantonly blows. 

Fond zephyr careiles the pine ; 
The bee fteals a kifs from the rofe. 

And willows and woodbines entwine : 
The pinks by the rivulet's fide. 

That border the vernal alcove. 
Bend downwards to kifs the ibft tide. 

For May is the mother of love. 

May tinges the butterfly's wing ; 

He flutters in bridal array : 
If the larks and the linnets now fing. 

Their mufic is taught them by May. 
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The ftock-dove, reclale with her mate, 
Co^eals hef.fond blifi in the grove; 

And marmoring feems to repeat. 
That May is the mother o^ love. 

The goddefi will vtfil you foon 1 . 

Ye virgins* be fportive and gay ; 
Get your jpipes, 6h ye fliepherds, in tun 

For mufic mnft welcome the May. 
Would Damon have Phillis prove kind^ 

And all his keen anguiih remove. 
Let him tell a foft tale, and he'll find. 

That May is the mother of love. 



CON- 
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CONTjlASTE TO MRS. CARTER'S 

ODE TO .WISDOM. 

NOW fee my goddcfe, cafthly bom. 
With fmiling looks, and iparkling eyes» 
And with a bloom that fhames the znocn 
New xiien in the eaftem ikies ! 

l^'uTnifh'd from nature's bbulidleis ftore, 
A nyjnph of pleafure's laughing train, 

•Stranger to all die wife explore. 

She proves all &r*fonght knowledge vaia. 

Untaught as Venus, when flte found 

Herfelf firft floating on the jea, 
Jlnd laughing beggVl the Tritons round 

For ihame to look fome other way : 

And unaccompliih'd all as Eve 

In the firft morning of her life. 
When Adam blufii'd, and aik'd her leave 

To take her hand, and call h^ Wife* 

Yet there is fomething in her face, 

Tho' {he's unread in Plato's lore. 
Might bring even Plato to difgrace. 

For leaving precepts taught befor^^ : 
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And there is magic in her eye, 
* Tho' ihc*s unflcill'd to conjure down 
The pale moon from th' aiFrighted fky. 
Would draw Endymion from the moon : 

And there are words that fhe can fpeak, 

Moft eafy to be underftood. 
More fweet than all the heathen Greek 

By Helen talk- d, wlien Paris woo'd : 

And fhe has raptures in her power. 

More worth than all the flattering claim 

Of learning's unfubftantial dower. 
In prefent praife, or future fame. 

Let me but kifs her foft warm hand. 
And let me whifper in her ear 

What Knowledge would not underibmd. 
And Wifdom would difdain to hear : 

And let her liHen to my tale, 
And let one imiling bluih arife, 

Beft omen that my vows prevail ! 
I'll fcom the fcorn of all the wifer 



ON 
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ON THE ROYAL NUPTIALS. 

BT JOSEPH SPENCB> M. A. REGIUS-PRO* 
FESSOR OF MODERN HISTORY. 

AT length the gallant navy from afar 
Rifes in profpef):, with expanded wings 
Improving the kbd gale, ib long delay'd ; 
^And wins in pompous pride her eafy way 
To Albion's ihore, charg'd with the precioas freight 
Of £ngland's deareft hopes, and George's love. 
Not ib deiir'd, nor with fuch treafore fraaght. 
Arrives the wealthy convoy, from the coaft 
Of Ceylon or Golconda ; laden deep 
With fpicy drugs, barbaric gems, and gold. 
Nor he who circled in his daring courfe 
The globe entire, old Ocean's ntmoft round. 
Brought back fojich a prize, tho' with the ipoils 
Of proud Iberia loaded he rcturn'd ; 
Or captive in his halfers when he dragg'd 
The vanquiih'd Gallic fleets ; as now he brings^ 
More welcome, from Germania's friendly fhore. 

Hail kindred regions, dear parental ibil, 
Saxonian plains ! where deep Vifurgis flows, 
Where Leina's doubly-honour'd waters glide. 
Where mighty Albis draws his humid train ! 
England to you with grateful homage pays 

Filial 
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Filial obeyiance meet : to you (he owes 
Her name, her tribes, Her generous race ; to you 
Her firft, her lateft bleflings. Forth from you 
Xflised our fires, old Woden's high-bom ions ; 
Great Woden deem'd a god, with uncouth rites 
By his rude ofFspring worfhippM : they their courfe 
Adventurous fteer'd to thefe alluring (hores. 
Firft Hengifl, valiant chief; nor yet lefs wife 
Than valiant : he the Cantian wold obtain'd. 
His new domain ; yielded by ibcial league. 
Or won by fair Rowena's conquering charms. 
Next Ella, Cerdic, and th' intrepid rac^ 
Of Anglians from Eydora's northern fbeam, 
Pour'd in their numerous hofts : nor Britiib prowefs, 
Nor Merlin's fpells, nor Arthur's puifTant fword, 
Hight Calibum, fkm'd in romantic tale. 
Could long withftand th' impetuous onfet bold 
Of our great fires in battle. Soon they raisM 
On Britain's ruins feven imperial thrones ; 
Seven thrones conjoinM at length in Cerdic*srace: 
From whofe high fource the ilream of regal blood. 
Thro' the long line of Engliih monarchs, flows 
Down to th' illufbious houfe of Lunenbourg, 
From antient Brunfwic nam'd, (Brunfwic, the feat 
Primeval of Saxonian chieftains old) 
To George, great heir of Anglo-Saxon kings. 

And Thou, Saxonia's brightefl ornament 
Erewhile, now England's boafl, and higheft pride. 

Welcome 
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Welcome to thefe congenial ihores ; to this 
Ambiguous land, another Saxony. 
See thine own people, thy compatriot tribes. 
With heart-felt joy, and zealous loud acclaim, 
7*hy bleft arrival hail. Tho' fevcr'd long 
From ^eir original foil, on foreign flock 
Tho' grafted, not degenerate : ftill within 
Works the wild vigour of the parent root. 
Rough, hardy, brave ; by force intra£iable. 
Or lawlefs rule ; patient of equal fway ; 
With civil freedom tempering regal power. 
Be this thy better country ; nor regret 
Thy natal plains, tho* dear : here thou (halt find 
What largely fhall o'erpay thy lofs. Lo ! here 
Thy Parent, Brother, Friend, all charities 
Comprised in one, thy confort, with fond wifh. 
Experts thee ; icepter'd George, with every grace 
Adom'd ; yet more renown'd for virtue's praiie^ 
Faith, honour, in green years wifdom mature. 
True majefty with awful goodnefs crown'd. 
He fhall afluage thy grief: his thoughtful breafl. 
Studious of England's glory and Europe's weal. 
Thou in return Ihalt footh with tender fmiles^ 
Endearing blandiihment, and equal love. 
Nor ihall, heaven's gift, fruit of the genial bed 
Be wanting ; pledge of public happinefs 
Secure ; dear Iburce of long domeflic joys. 
Here ihalt thou reign, a fecond Caroline ; 

Dit 
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Diffu&ig from the tlirone a milder ray, 

Soft beauty's unexpreflive iniiuence fweet. 

Prompt to relieve th' opprefl ; to wipe away 

The widow's tears ; to call forth modeft worth ; 

To cheriih drooping virtae : patroneis 

Of fcience and of arts ; friend to the mufe. 

Of every grateful mufe the favourite theme. 

Hail^ fovereign lady, deareft dread ! accept 
Even now this homage of th' oihcious mufe. 
That on the verge extreme of Albion's cliff 
With gratulation thy firft Heps prevents, 
Tho' mean, yet ardent ; and falutes thine ear 
With kindred accents in Teutonic lays. 



THE 
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EPISTLE TOA LADY. 

BY T JIB REV. MR. P* 

OHy born to blefs ibme youth unknown, 
F— , thy beauties all will own ; 
Yet all who know you will confefs 
Your beauty than your merit lefe. 
One who defenres you would you chufe ? 
Accept this offering of my mufe : 
She paints-— :*ah, hardly paints from life,-—* 
Him» who alone flxould call you wife» 
That dear, dear name in which are join'd 
All that can charm or iboth die mind. 

Let me, my fair, dired your choice. 
For that alone is my advice. 
Rules for behaviour I'll ndt give, 
Thofe from an abler hand receive. 
For them to Lyttleton attend. 
He, tho' a poet, is a friend, 
And truft me, I, my gentle dame, 
Altho' no poet, am the (ame. 

Would you be happy ? ——Yes, you wou'd : 
Then let the favour'd youth be good, 
Elfe every tender thought remove. 
Where there's no virtue, fer be love. 

Vol. IV. H And 
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But where bright glows that heavenly flame, 
Virtne and love become the fame^ 
Scorning the pert, the dull, the vain. 
The wretch wha thirfbfbr fordid gfliii» 
Let fair fincerity and truth 
Adorn nthine only-Favoor'd yoodi^ 
To thefe hrninlity be jcan'd, 
That faireft virtue of the miad. 

Mark well his looks : kt tkem impart 
The genuine fondnefs o£ tke heftrt. 
That ever in the looks appears 
A fondnefs formed of hopes and fears. 

Mark his behaviour : laire inipims 
Refpedtful awe amidft its &tts^ 
His trembling hand to yours when join'd. 
Speaks the loft awe that fills his mind. 
His words, his actons ^nld proclaim 
A pure, a true, and real flame. 

Befure let cheerfulnefs divine 
Inipire the heart that's made fbh thine. 
For that, when join'd with manly ieaie, 
Pleafures perpetual will difpenfe. 

Thefe virtues let us now unite 
To place them in the fairdl light. 
And fee how lovely they'll appear:-—* 
He mull be good, muft be iincere. 
Be true, be humble, and his love 
Be pure as virtue may approve. 



Re- 
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Refpeflfal fondnefs muft he fhow> 
And round him cheerfulnefs muft throur 
Her pleafing light, her beams divine. 
To make his virtues brighter ihine. 

Thus have I drawn th' ideal man. 
That may deferve ^^fibrving • • t. 
And know you none whom this is like f 
None where refembknce ftrong may ilrike I: 
Or is there this' diftinguiih'd one ? *-— 
Be he or not as yet unknown 
Have him, my lovely maid, or noni. 

On foreign or on Englifh ground 
If this deferving youth be found. 
In whom thefe merits all combine, 
Biing him to me to make him thin« : 
I'll exercife my magic powers^. 
And date from thence your happieU hoursw 

But if, rejedting my advice, 
As fancy's form, and over-nice. 
To one unlike you'll give your charms,^ 
And take th' unworthy to your arms, 
Truft me, my office I'll decline i 
The hateful deed ihall ne'er be mine,. 
Merit, with all its charms, to give ' 
Where there's no merit to receive. 



H t ON 
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ON THE DEATH OF A YOUNG LADY. 

JET. XIX. WR.ITTvEN MD.CCL1X* 
B.T THE SAM^. 

DAughter of God, Religion, lend thine aid, 
Defcend, defcend, all-powerful as thou art. 
From thy bright throne above, celeftial maid, 
J'our thy foft balm, upon the forrowing heart. 

Say, fweet rellorer, who could. ever know 

A wound like that for which our.forrows poarf 

Did ever mourners feel fincerer woe? 

Or deeper j;rief thy fovereign help implore? 

<Glow*d not her heart with pure devotion warm? 

There were purcfeith and holy love imprefl; 
Was fhe not good as hope itfelf could form ? 

Spoke n,ot her open looks a fpotlefs breafl ? 

She was — oh come. Religion, heavenly fair! 

Loofe thefe dire bonds that fix us to the.earth$ 
Not what fhe was, but what ihe is, declare, 

^nd paint the glories of her fecond birth. 

Paiftt 
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Paint her afcending to th' etherial heigh tr 
.- Where hymning faints her blcft arrival grecr,i 
Paint her pure fpirit clad in robes of light. 
With trembling joy before the mercy-feat. 

Exhauftlefs fplendor beams around the throne. 
While from the midft God's awful voiceis heard— *^ 

" Servant of God, well done : thy faith is knowHy, 
** Eternal glories be the great reward." 



Oh words of rapture ! which feraphic lyres 
Harmonious catch, and in their drains return f 

The ftranger fpirit glows witK heavenly fires. 
And boundlefs joys within iter^ bofom biirn ; 

A rofe-lip'd angel. Purity divine,. 

(Bright is her form,, and white her flowing ve^,. 
Around her beams celeflial ceafelefs ihine. 

And thofe on whom fhe fmiles are ever bleft :)^ 
< 
Leads the young feraph to a glonous throne, 

Prefents a golden harp and ftarry wreath ; 
There ever ihalj Ihe dwell in blifs unknown,. 

There '«yer the Almighty's praifes breathe. 
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THE CIT'S COUNTRY BOX. 

« 

THE wealthy cit» grown old in trade* 
Now wiihes for the rural fhade ; 

And buckles to his one-horfe chair 

Old Dobbin^ pr the founder'd mare ; 

While wcdg'd in dofely by his fide 

Sits madam, his unwieldy bride. 

With Jacky on a ilool before *em ; 

And out they jog in due decorum. 

Scarce pail the turnpike half a mile* 

How all the country feems to fmile ! 

And as they flowly jog together. 

The cit commends the road and weather; 

While madam doats upon the trees. 

And longs for every houfe fhc fees ; 

Admires its views, its fituation. 

And thus fhe opens her oration. 

*^ What fignify the loads of wealth. 
Without that richeft jewel health ? 
Excuie the fondnefs of a wife. 
Who doats upon your precious life 4 
Such ceafelefs toil, fuch conflant care 
Is more than human flrength can bear. 
One may obferve it in your face — 
Indeed, my dear, you break apace: 

<• And 
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«< And nothing can your health repair, 
•« But exercdfe, and country air. 
** SirTraffick has a houfe, you know» 
** About a mile from Cheney Row : 
<< He's a good man» indeed, 'tis true, 
<< But not fo wann» my dear, as you : 
** And folks are always apt to fneer— - 
** One would not be outdone, my dear.** 

Sir Traffick's name fo well applied, 
Awak'd his brother merchant's pride s 
And Thrifty, who had all his life 
Paid utmoft deference to his wife» 
Confcfs'd, her arguments had reafon ; 
And by th' approaching fummer feafon 
Draws a few hundreds from the ftocks. 
And purchafes his country box. 

Some three or four miles out of town, 
(An hour completely brings you down,) 
He fixes on his choice abode. 
Not half a furlong from the road : 
And fo convenient does it lay. 
The ftages pafs it every day : 
And then fo fnug, fo mighty pretty» 
To have a houfe fo near the city : 
Take but your places at the Boar» 
You're fet down at the wcry door. 

Well then, fuppofe 'em fix'd at laft, 
Wliite-wafhiiig, paintings fcrubbing paft ; 

H 4 Huggmg 
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Hugging themielves in cafe and clover* 
With all the fufs of moving over : 
Lo ! a new heap of whims are bred. 
And wanton in my lady's head* 

* Well, to be fure, it mv& be own'd 

< It is a charming fpot of ground : 

< So fweet a diftai^ce for a ride ; 
^ And all about fo countrified ! 

* 'Twould come to but a trifling pri^ 

* To make it quite a paradiie. 

< I cannot bear thole aafty rails, - 

< Thofe ugly, broken, mouldy pales : 

* Suppofe, my dear, inflead of thefe, 

* We build a railing all Chinefe. 
' Altho' one hates to be exposed, 

* 'Tis difmal to be thus enclos'd. 

* Rural retirement, pray, d'ye term it ? 
' Lard, it. is living like a hermit. 

' One hardly any objed fees — 

* I wifh you'd fell thofe odious trees; 

* 'Twould make a much more cheerful fccne— * 

* I'm tir'd with everlafting green. 

* Objects continual paffing by 

* Were fomething to amufe the eye : 

* But to be pent within the walls, 

* One might as well be at St. Paul's. 
' Our hofufe beholders would adore, 

* Was there a level lawn before; 

** Nothing 
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** Nothing its views- to incommodcr 
** But quite laid open to the road ; 
** While evtfry traveller in amaze 
** Should on our little manfion gaze/ 
** And, pointing to the choice retreat, 
** Cry, that's SirThrifty's country-feat.^ 

No doubt her arguments prevail. 
For madam's tafle can never fail. 

Bleft age ! when all men may procura* 
The title of aconnoifleur; 
When th' noble and ignoble herd 
Arc governed by- a fingle word ; 
Tho% like tht royal German dames. 
It bears an hundred chridian names : 
As Genius^ Fancy, Judgment, Go^t,. 
Whim, Caprice, Je ne fear quoi, Virt6r 
Which appellfiitions all defcribe 
Tafle, and the modern tafteful tribe. 

Now bricklayers, carpenters, and joiners^ 
With Chinefe artifts and defigners. 
Produce their fchemes of alteration 
To work this wond'rous reformation. 
The ufeful dome, which fecret ftood 
Embofom'd in the- yew-trees wood^ 
The traveller with amazement fees 
Chang'd to a temple tout Chinefe, 
With many a bell and tawdry rag-on. 
And crefled with a fprawling dragon. 



A wooden arch is bent afhide 
A ditch of water four feet wide. 
With angles, carves^ and zigzag lines 
From Halfpenny's exa£k defigns. 
In front a level lawn is feen, 
Without a ihrab upon the green ; 
Where tafte would want its Mi great )aw» 
But for the flculking fly fia-Ha ; 
By whofe n^iraculous afiiflance 
You gain a profped two fields diilance* 
And now from Hyde-park Corner come 
The gods of Athens and of Romp : 
Here fquabby Cupids take their places 
With Venus and the clumfy Graces ; 
Apollo there, with aim fo clever. 
Stretches his leaden bow for ever ; 
And there, without the power to fly» 
Stands, fix'd a tip-toe^ Mercnry. 

The villa thus compUatly grac'd. 
All own, that Thrifty has a tafte : 
And madam's female friends and coufins, 
With common-coundl-men^ by dozens. 
Flock every Sunday to the feat. 
To Hare about them, and to eat. 



THE 
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THE FALL OF CHLOE'S JORDAN. 

MY THE LATE MR. JOHK PHILIPS, AUTHOR 

OP CYDSRy A POEM. 

OF waAeful havock and deftruftive fate 
I iing die tragic fcene» a mournful tale ; 
Yiet cill no ilaughtering hero to my aid 
To ftrew my bloodlefs verfe with mangled foes ; 
A torrent fpilt, but -not of human gore» 
Ruin defonn'dy but not of man eredt. 

O heayen-born mufe (feu* mufe I mufl invoke, ^ 
Or miftrefs fair, for faihion or for need) 
Deign to defcribe the memorable fall 
Of Chloe's Jordan ; fo by mortals nam'd 
The veflel was, howe'er uncouth the found. 
But veil'd by modefl maids in gentler terms ^ 
Like Rome, the miHrefs of the world, it fell. 
From its own greatnefs only not fecure. 

Say firft, what colours ftain'd its vaulted fides. 
Left harmkfs bards miftake th' important truth. 
And (peak as fancy leads, or rhime direds ; 
And he that terms it white as filver fwans. 
And fpotleis innocence, and new-fallen fnow 
That fpreads its plumes on Atlas bleaky head. 
Shall fufFer blemiih in the wrong compare. 
Another Iiiunorous (poits and jeers its hue 

Earthly 
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Earthly and coarfe, of fabftance indlgelE : 
How oft are men,, by devious error led 
To wander various^ wide alike from truth ! 
-A iickly-pale languilh'd on th' inner round,. 
Such as betrays the want of love-fick maids. 
Foe to the rofy cheek, and coral lip. 
But flies the lufty touch of wkrmer man,. 
And beauty re-aflumes its native feat. 
Smooth were ks fides, but from the bottom rofe^ 
A manly head embofs'd, for hero meant. 
No queflion, fam'd for arms and antique ftem. 
Such honours the well-meaning vulgar pay 
Ta fame of gallant men, and wafle their fkill 
On high-hung iigns, and earth of homely hue.^ 
What bluflies did the virile image coil 
The harmlefs rnaid^ fearful leil fo employed. 
The amorous ftone fliould foften into life : 
As erft Pygmalion's marble miflreis chang'd 
Hec Parian fub^nce by lefs motive fway'd- 

Without, the cerulous dye beftrew'd the urn^. 
And on the fwelling furface, Flora's pride. 
The lilly, and the gaudy tulip fmil'd. 
Fed with the briny neflar it contained. 
One handle held the veiFel. arch'd and fmooth>. 
But for its weighty office far unfit : 
Hece weaknefs lurk'd in comely form difguis'd. 
Hence the fad iburce and root of all our woe : 
Imprudent man too often trufis his fate 

To* 
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To one finooth friend, whafluinks when nearly tried. 
The unfufpe^ng fair>one never fail'd 
At morn and^ve to dew its ipacious womb. 
At morn her iiril, ^t eve her lateft ad : 
How often has it flow'd with maiden iheams 
Fani'^d for rare virtues, and hut feldom found i 
'Twas with this magic ftream Diana fpread 
The branchy horns on bold Adaeon's brow : 
The well e'er-iince a fecret power retains 
On human foreheads antlers to convey. 
*Twas now the heavy period fix'd by fate 
Hallen'd apace with evil mifchief fraught. 
'Tis true, no comet ftream'd tenific blaze* 
Nor thunder-crack £niihx)us roar'd aloud ; 
Not but a crazy found gave certain proof 
Of hidden crack, foreboding wider wounds^ 
Yet fcap'd fufpicion : forefightever fails 
When unavoided ruin is decreed. 
The feeble fun, array'd with iifelefs flames, 
Inn'd at the bearded Goat, and drove his car 
Extinguiih'd heavy half the tour of heaven. 
And winter, keen of breath, blew (hivering cold 
Around the globe, and hid the voluble ftreams : 
Some to the chimney's warm protedion fly. 
And fright the footy earth with footy tale 
Of fprite hodurnal, or adventurous knight-: 
Some bid defiance to th' inclement air, . 
Pir'd with the juicy flame of old Falern. 

Amidft 



Atniidft a joml crew fair Chloe qaaff^d 
With loud caooufe^ till iatcd nature crav'd 
Timely relax, diftent Mrith liquid pain* 
Alone, (he lifts the Jordan to her aid. 
And fbait a hideous din 'gan roar aloud. 
Wave dafliM on wave, deluge on deluge rowVdp 
And curPd the circling eddy to the brim. 
Whole catara^ at once difcharg'd fell down v 
With violent guih, and drove the deep cafcade: 
Till weary of its load the labouring urn 
Flew fi-om its hold, a horrid buril enfnes. 
And mangled limbs beftrew the bruifed floor. 
Not- louder xoan the three-edg'd bolt of heaven 
When form'd by Vulcan, or when thrown by Jove. 
Forth from the hideous fhreds a tepid fea 
Rolls angry foam, and fmokes along the plain* 
Part of the flream, with flow and ftlent pacc» 
Sunk unobferv'd in narrow crannies lofl : 
Part murmurs crowding at the portal wide 
Which opes the mazy way, that winding leada 
To th' antient race of earth : proteded mice. 
The race exiguous, uninur'd to wet, 
Thdir manfions quit, and other countries feek. 

Thus fell the Jordan, that had long withflood. 
Firm and refolv'd, the fhock of mighty waves. 
Which Iq& their ftrength, and dafh'd her fhores in 
vain. 

Till, 
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Tilly at til' approach of one impetuons tide. 
Fate took th' occafion, and confirm'd its ddom. 

So the fam'd Ediflone near Plymouth Fort 
(Sure mark to wandering ifaip and loft at night) 
Contemn'd the billows tumbling round its fides> 
And mock'd their fports, till on a fatal night 
The wind blew loud, th' enraged ocean roar'd. 
And plung'd die Pharos in the vaft abyis. 



DR. CONYERS TO DR. EVANS BURSAR, 

ON CUTTING SFOWN SOMB PIVB COLLEGB'^rRBE^* 

INdulgent Nature to each kind beftows 
A fecret inftin^l to difcem its foes ; 
The timorou<^gt)ofe avoids the ravfcnous fox, 
Lambs fly from wolves, and pilots fliun the rocks; 
The rogue a gibbet, as his fate, fordfecs. 
And bears the like antipathy to trees. 
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THE WANDERING BEAUTY.. 

VY THE LATE MR. JOHN HUGHES* 

THE graces .and the wandering loves 
Are fled to diftant plains, . 
To chafe the fawns, or in deep groves 
To wound admiring iwains. 

With their bright miftrefs there they flraf , 

Who turns her cairelefs eyes 
From daily triumphs; yet each day 
Beholds new triumphs in her way. 

And conquers while ihe Hies. 

But feei implored by moving prayers^ 
: To change the lover's pain» 
Venus her^harnefi'd doves pirpares* 
And brings the fair again. 

Proud mortals, who this maid purfke. 

Think you fhe'U e'er reflgn ? 
Ceafe, fools, your wifhes to reiiew. 
Till fhe grows flefh and blood like you. 

Or you like her divine. 



HYMN 
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I 

H y M N^ 

ON THB 

APPROACH OF M A Yi 

QUeen of the laughing flower I whofe* loyely^ 
waifl 
Fair Spring entwines with her brocaded zone^. 
Array'd moli: gorgeous in th}i^'raixibow- veft, 
W^th joy defcend from thy cekftial throne^. 

Bright* on the fkirtof yon cemlean cload>< 

In (plendid majeily I fee her fail. 
With lavifli band'ihe fills the lap of «th$ 

And with Jier breath perfumes the fanniAggate^ 

Now Flora puts her greened maalle^efn,^ 

And Phoebus darts a more enlightning beam. 

Rearing his ftately neck» the^filvei fwan : 

Floats lighter on tho warm redundant flream» 

• 

* 

The ftream^Fedundanty fed by gufhing fprings,^ 
Curls to the preiFure of the tepid breeze : 

Feeling the force of renovated life. 

Nod the green fnmmits of the neighbouring trees* 

Vol. II. I Sit» 
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Sits on Its thorn the crimfon-blulhing rofe 
And iinilesy oh May ! to meet thy brilliaii^ eye ; 

Rude grows the lilly, and unfolds its breafl. 
White as the fleece, that decks the vernal iky. 

The fwallow twitters on the chimney top ; 

The merry martin builds her plaited neil ; 
And, clos'd within the covert of the hedge. 

The loud thruih fwells his many-fpotted breaftS 

• • • • 

Perch'd on yon (lender pile of bavin-wood. 
Too proud to mingle with the fowl below» 

Expands the peacock his eye>glittering tail, 
^till brighter, as he waves it to and fro. 

In this Sod leafen Cupid firings his bow, 

• Aad aims his fatal arrows at the heart : ' 
Stung to the quick, the virgin feeU the wound» 
Yet nounlhes the new, the pleafing fmart. 

In yonder mead the lufty mfHc aids 

The bonny milkmaid ynik her cleanly pail. 

And ever and anon he charms her air 

With " lovely Bctt,'' or «* Nanny of the Vale.'* 

In nature's artlefs language he reveals, 
' True to the blufhing maid, his genuine flame: 
A lovelier hue adorns her comely face : 
How far more different is the blufh of frame ! 



J 
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The nymphy approving of his love fincere, 
Cohferit^ the nuptial union fhall be tied : ' 

The rites performed, what cxtaiies enfue I 
He the gay bridegroom, ihe the happy bride. 

Peace, guardian Peace, fits fmiling at their door, 
Wherc-e'cr they walk. Contentment marks the 
/ way: 

Conftant Good-humour cloaths their honeft minds. 
And every morning of their life is May* 



1 n ODE 
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ODE TO HEALTH. 

DAughter of Exercife! at whoie command 
Mirth fpreads a finile upon the cheek of Care: 

At whoCe re^klndling breath 

Sioknefs looks. up, and lives : 
Say ! where (for much thy haunts I long to woo} 
Shall I thy joy-infuiing prefence hail^ 

Amidft what fylvan fcenes. 

Of unfrequented plains ? 
Say ! when the jofeate finger of the morn 
Points out the glories of her ihort-liv'd reign^ 

Shall I. thy fteps purfue, 

Climbing the mountain's fide* 
From v^hofe tall brow, in .eminence fuperb« 
Fair Nature views her fruitful vales below* 

While Phoebus daits around 

His oriental eye ? 
Or fhall I trace thy veftige o'er t)\e heath. 
Where, in derifion of the ilorift's aid. 

Shoots up, untaught by art* 

The voluntary S»vitr ? 
For well, 'tis known, -that oft upon the heath 
In contemplation^ devious art thou feen. 

Or panting up the fteep 

Of un-imprinted hill. 



Or, 
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Or, when cool evening, in her floating veft. 
Sweeps o'er the lawns, ^difFoiing ihadowy pomp. 

And bids the fun recline 

On Amphitrite's <breaEft, 
I will attend thee to the fblenin grove. 
Where love Eands regiftred on eveiy tree. 

Where the rook rocks his young. 

And Echo learns to caw* - 
Or, (landing on the ttiargent of the ftreanit 
I will furvey thee on the paflive wave. 

Then prefs the liquid bed, 
. To meet thy naiad kifs* 
O tell me, nymph, thy choien refldence. 
Be it on mountain t(^, or foreft wild. 

And I will confecrate 

A temple. to thee. there^ 
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4 

Fpll THE 

PAROL AT HIGH MALU' 

BY. A LADY* 

« 

YE foplings, aad prig$> and y^ woaM-be-fmart 
Who move in wide commerce's round, [things. 
Pray tell me from whence this abiordi^ fprihgs. 

All orders of rank to confound. 
What means the bag-wig, and the foldicr-like air. 

On the tradefman obfequioas and meek ? 
iSure fabbaths were meant for wtirement and prayer 
To amend the pail faults of the week. 

The youthy to whom battles and dangers belong. 

May call a fierce look to his aid ; 
Lace, blufter, and oaths, and a fword an ell long. 

Are famples he gives of his trade ; 
But you on whom London indulgently titS^^ 

And whom counters ihould guard ftoan all ills, 
fiiould flily invade with humility's wiles. 

Left iplendor deter us from bills. 

Old 
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Old Grcfham, whofc ftatuc adorns the Exchange^ 

Difplays the true cit to otir view. 
And filently frowns on a condudl fo ftrange, 
. So remote from your intereils axid you ; 
Then learn from his. gefture grave, decent, and plains 

To copy fair Prudence's rules. 
For Frugality's garb will conceal your vail: gain> 

And fecure you the plunder of fools. 
i • - * 

The eafe of a covut, ami die air of a cajap» 

Are gracfii no cit can procure: 
* Monf. Jourdain Ml'trots in theSpittlefields tramps 

Nor can Hart'the grown ankwardnefs cai'e. f 
Thus, if apes of the f^fiiion St. James's you crpnd^ 

Preffing onwards in fpitft of all $ops. 
The Mallyou may fill, and be airy and loud. 

But, truft me, you'll ne'er fill your ihops. 

* Vi<k MoUere** Gentleman Citizen* 



VERSES 
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« 
WIUTTSN IN A BLANK LEAF IN LORD ORITEHY's 
, REMARKS ON THE LIFE OP DEAN 8WIXT. 

BV T»E SAMEi ' 

HAil noble Critic ! whofe pervading mind 
The dazzling beatns of gtnitts cannbtibliad : 
Whofe fteady eye, and equal hand deeedb> 
Jb ipite of wit,' humanity'i d«fe& ; * 

O fay! what caufe impelled thee thus to fcaa 
f oiblea that fhame the Dean, and fink the man I * 
The facred veil* whofe texture genius wrought,. 
To ihade from public view each latent fault,. 
Long confecrate its wondrous power retained, . 
Tho' Envy rag'd, and Fa£Honfbdk'd unchain'd ; 
But, what no foe had dar'd, (tho' malice -fi^d) 
Thy cooler warmth, O friendihip I hath infpir'd ;. 
For thee alone referv'd the arduous tdkr 
Severely thus his errors to unmaik. 

Ah haplefs Swift ! whofe nakednefs of mind 
Another Ham difplays to all mankind ; 
Arife ! and vindicate thy injur'd fame, 
Ariie i and.curfe the author of thy ihame r 
Avenge this flagrant breach of friendfliip's rnlesr 
Change nature's laws, and curfe his race with fools.. 

PRO- 
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PROLOGUE TO THE GRATEFUL ffAIR^ 

A COIiBDT IKTBKDBD FOU TUB BTJkQU* 
BY MR. SMART*- 

IN antient days (as jovial Horace flngs) 
When laureltM bards were lawgiyers and kings^ 
Bqld was the comic mufe> without Tcftraintr 
To name the vicious, and the vice to paint; 
Th' qnliven'd pi^ure from the canvas flew. 
And the ilrong liktnefs crouded on the view* 
OnB author. pra£ti&s more, general rules. 
He is no niggard of his knaves and fools z. 
Both fmall and great, both dull and pert he fhews^ 
That every gentleman may pick and chufe. 
The laws dramatic tho' he fcarcely knows 
Of time and place, and all the piteous profe. 
Which pedant Frenchmen ihuffle thro^ their nofe. 
Fools!— who prefcribe what Homer ihould have 
Like tattling watches they correct the fun. ||done> 
Critics— —like poftt— undoubtedly may fhow 
The way to Pindus— but they cannot go. 
For to delight and elevate the mind, 
Taheaven-dndled genius is aflign'd. 
When-e'er immortal Shakeipear's works we read^ 
He wins the heart, before he ftrikes the head. 
Vol. IV. K Swift 
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Swift to the foul tHe piercing image flies 
llore &nlt than Celiacs wit, or Celiacs ^yes* 
More fwift than fome romantic traveller's thought^ 
Mor&fwift. than Britifli £re» when Witlijun fought. 
Fancy precedes and conquers all the mind. 
Deliberating judgment llowly lagl behind. 
Comes to the field with blunderbufs and gun. 
Like heavy Palftaff*, when the work is done, 
Fights, when the battle's o'er, with wondrous pam 
By Shrewfbury clock—- and nobly flays the flain* 
But critic cenfures are beneath his <}are. 
Who flrives to pleafe the honefl and the fair : 
Their approbation is much more than fame. 
He/peaks ——he writes —he breathes Jiot-— but fot 
them. 
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-ON MOTHER GRIFFITHS. 

THE j-acc of critics^ till of late, were grac'ct* 
With reading, learning, judgment, fenfe, and 
And none e'er dar'd ufurp tl^at noble name, [tafte i 
But who, as authors, had eflablifh'd fame; 
By envy never, nor by ipite miiled, 
And, tho* ftrid judges, (hey were ftill well-bred ; 
But now, oh fhame to Britain, and the mufe ! ' 
Dame Griffiths writes her infamous Reviews, 
Who to iio requifite can make pretence 
Of learning, genius, judgment, tafle, or fenfe; 
Yet with the rancour of a curfed elf. 
She damns all works— but what llie prints l^erfelfs. 
Thus modern Methodifls, with foolifh pride, 
$aye their own fed, and deem all damn'd beiide; 
To cobler-parfons weaver"»priefts fucceed, 
And preach that Goipel which they cannot read. 

TAURUS. 
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